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PROEM. 

If  thou  disdain  the  sacred  Muse, 
Beivare  lest  Nature,  past  recall \ 

Indignant  at  that  crime,  refuse 
Thee  entrance  to  her  audience-hall, 
Beware  lest  sea,  and  sky,  and  all 

That  bears  reflection  of  her  face 
Be  blotted  with  a  hueless  pall 

Of  unillumined  commonplace. 

The  moving  heavens,  in  rhythmic  time. 
Roll,  if  thou  watch  them  or  refrain; 

The  waves  upon  the  shore  in  rhyme 
Beat,  heedless  of  thy  loss  or  gain  : 


PROEM. 

Not  they,  but  thou,  hast  lived  in  vain, 
If  thou  art  deaf  and  blind  and  dumb, 

Parched  in  the  heart  of  morning  rain, 
And  on  the  flaming  altar  numb. 

Ah  !  desolate  hour  when  that  shall  be, 

When  dew  and  sunlight,  rain  and  wind, 
Shall  seem  but  trivial  things  to  thee, 

Unloved,  unheeded,  undivined ; 

Nay,  rather  let  that  morning  find 
Thy  molten  soul  exhaled  and  gone, 

Than  in  a  living  death  resigned 
So  darkly  still  to  labour  on. 
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Against  a  platan's  root, 

Blowing  a  rustic  flute, 
Young  Daphnis  lay,  the  careless  herdsman  blithe 

His  nervous  fingers  ran 

Along  the  tuneful  span, 
While  languor  held  his  well-shaped  limbs  and 

lithe  ; 
Down   on   his   head   there   rained    in    wayward 

flight 
A  sparkling  shower  of  green  reflected  light. 
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He  piped  an  oaten  strain 

Of  math  and  loaded  wain, 
Of  harvest-triumphs  drawn  along  the  vales  ; 

Of  songs  of  wood  and  hill, 

The  frail  cicala  shrill, 

And  shepherds  challenging  the  nightingales, 
Of  heifers  straying  among  orchard  fruits, 
And    wanton    kids    that    gnaw    the    fig-tree 
shoots. 


Thoughts  of  this  simple  kind 

Held  all  his  pastoral  mind, 
Unlearned  in  the  painful  lore  of  life, 

Song  and  the  flute's  bright  sound 

Gilded  his  rustic  round 

Of  works  and  ways,  with  nature  ne'er  at  strife  ; 
No  waters  fling  their  snows  down  mossy  heights 
More  joyously  than  he  his  lyric  flights. 
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Beside  him,  in  the  shade, 

Stood  tall  a  rosy  maid, 
The  sweet  Lycoris  of  the  glistering  hair  ; 

From  baskets  hung  hard  by, 

She  piled  an  altar  high 

With  woodland  rites  and  many  an  artless  prayer, 
Laid  roses  on  it  to  the  Muses  nine, 
And  laurel  to  the  Pythian  more  divine. 


Then  soon,  her  offering  done, 

She  rested  from  the  sun, 
Leaning  her  locks  against  a  leopard's  hide  ; 

While  Daphnis  in  a  dream 

Let  slip  away  the  stream 
Of  flute-notes,  till  their  echo  wholly  died  ; 
Brown  head  by  golden  and  brown  limbs  by 

white, 
Sleep  folded  round  them  both  its  noon-delight. 
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But  while  in  sleep  they  lie, 

The  Muses  wander  by, 
Serene  and  stately,  with  their  robes  of  song ; 

The  dewy  flowers  they  found, 

And  rustic  altar  crowned 

With  homely  gifts  that  did  their  godhead  wrong, 
Yet  smiled  and  took  them,  turned  and  smiled 

again 
To  find  their  suppliants  in  a  drowsy  vein. 


Between  them  passed  a  sign, 

And  one  among  the  Nine 
Lift  up  the  shepherd's  roughly-carven  flute, 

And  from  Lycoris'  breast 

Turned  back  the  saffron  vest, 
And,  signalling  her  sisters  to  be  mute, 
Took  thence  the  humble  amulet  that  lay 
Close  by  that  virgin  heart's  pure  swing  and  sway. 
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And  then  they  passed  from  sight, 

Far  up  the  hills  of  light, 
Seeking  their  sire  in  many  an  upland  lair, — 

With  voices  hushed  and  low, 

Lest  he  should  come  and  go, — 
Shivering  to  feel  the  laurel-scented  air, — 
Trembling  lest  every  stir  of  wind  and  tree 
Should  lightly  turn  to  music  and  be  He. 


But  soon,  on  the  cool  ground, 

Lycoris  woke  and  found 
An  opal  burning  on  her  zoneless  breast, 

And  sought  in  vain  to  find 

The  ring  her  mother  kind 
Kissed  every  night  before  she  bade  her  rest ; 
New  hopes  sprang  up,  new  passions  dim  and 

wild, 
She  rose  bewildered  and  no  more  a  child. 
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Out  of  that  shining  glade 

Slow  passed  the  dreaming  maid, 
And  sought  a  pool,  still  as  a  wingless  thought, 

So  pensively  she  fared, 

A  drinking  hart  was  scared, 
And  woodwards  fled,  and  yet  she  knew  it  not ; 
Intent  in  her  own  imaged  form  to  find 
The  answering  echo  of  her  wakening  mind. 


And,  bending  o'er  the  wave, 
The  mirrored  shape  it  gave 
Was  taller,  fairer  than  her  memory  knew  ; 
From  virgin  coif  to  hem 
The  god's  gift  of  the  gem 

Flashed  mellow  radiance,  beaming  through  and 
through 

Till,  shrinking  back  a  little  in  distress, 

She  blushed,  oppressed  with  her  own  loveliness. 
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But  soon  her  pride  returned, 

And  o'er  the  pool  she  burned, 
Glowing  with  pleasure  at  her  own  fair  face, 

And  thought  no  more  of  him 

Who,  through  the  forest  dim, 
Was  fain  to  vaunt  her  earlier  simple  grace  ; 
Who  now  lay  dreaming,  while  his  fingers  missed 
The  pipe  he  often  in  her  praise  had  kissed. 


So,  idly  wandering, 

She  met  a  conquering  king, 
High-charioted  and  garlanded  with  bays  ; 

And,  from  his  fiery  hand, 

Took  queenship  of  the  land, 
And  sat,  his  consort,  through  her  length  of  days, 
Far-famed  for  peerless  beauty,  and  the  frost 
Of  glittering  pomp  when  love  and  hope   are 
lost. 
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But  Daphnis,  too,  distraught, 

In  wakening  hands  had  caught 
No  rustic  flute  rough-hewn  of  beech-wood  light, 

But,  past  his  whole  desire, 

A  massive  ivory  lyre, 

Gold-strung  and  meet  to  hymn  a  king's  delight ; 
As  if  a  snake  had  made  his  hand  its  nest, 
He  thrust   the  plectrum  from   his  throbbing 
breast. 


But  soon  the  sighing  chords, 

Half  whispered  into  words, 
Decoyed  his  fancy  with  their  wayward  charm  ; 

Subtle  the  notes,  and  strange 

With  mystic  interchange 
Of  tones  that  might  the  wildest  heart  disarm. 
He  stooped  to  take  the  lovely  breathing  lyre, 
And,  as  he  touched  it,  all  his  soul  took  fire. 
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He  tries  a  pastoral  lay 

Of  goats  that  tramp  in  play, 
And  mar  the  treasures  of  the  thrifty  bee  ; 

But  ah  !  do  what  he  can 

He  peals  a  hymn  to  Pan, 
And  wakes  the  woods  with  dulcet  harmony 
Prophetic  strains  to  none  before  revealed 
Pour  out  in  music  from  his  lips  unsealed. 


Then  he  arose  and  went, 

Like  one  on  mission  sent, 
Through   many  a  vine-hung  village   ot   white 
walls  ; 

Singing  from  door  to  door, 

As  never  sang  before 
The  deftest  minstrel  under  coronals, — 
His  hair  unbound,  a  common  shepherd  lad, 
But  for  a  certain  majesty  he  had. 
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Maidens  and  youths  began 

To  haunt  the  tuneful  man, 
Following  his  lyre  and  him  from  town  to  town, 

And  oft  when  noon  was  hot, 

In  some  secluded  spot, 

The  bard  would  turn  and  bid  them  all  lie  down, 
And  then,  while  in  the  pine-tops  sighed  the  wind, 
Some  thrilling  tale  of  passion  he  would  find 


His  praises  flew  before  ; 

Men  hailed  him  more  and  more  ; 
They  loaded  him  with  garlands  and  with  gold  ; 

Some  prayed  him  to  abide 

Still  in  that  country-side, 
A  princely  office  in  the  state  to  hold  ; 
He  thanked  them,  and  with  level  glance  severe 
Passed  on  •  and  they  were  dumb  with  shame  and 
fear. 
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For  yet  with  all  his  fame 

Some  secret  inward  flame 
Fretted  his  heart,  and  made  him  grave  and  sad  ; 

There  was  no  joy  or  rest 

In  that  god-haunted  breast ; 
A  grand  but  melancholy  face  he  had, 
And  women  gazing  as  he  passed  them  by' 
Drew  back,  lest  they  should  meet  his  glance  and 
die. 


High  up  a  mountain-side, 

Aweing  the  champaign  wide, 
The  crowning  city  of  that  land  is  set ; 

Olive  and  poplar  meet 

Along  its  sun-white  street, 
And  o'er  the  joyous  folk  their  branches  fret. 
Against  the  myrtles,  dark  above  the  town, 
The  palace  of  an  ancient  line  looks  down. 
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And  Daphnis  comes  at  last, 

After  long  years  are  past, 
To  smite  his  lyre  before  the  victor  king  ; 

The  people  shout  and  crowd, 

And  call  his  name  aloud, 
Great  poet,  first  of  all  that  chaunt  and  sing  ! 
He  heeds  them  not,  nor  bows  his  lovely  head, 
But  steps  like  Orpheus  through  the  gibbering 
dead. 


About  his  hair  he  sets 

A  wreath  of  violets, 
Tears  out  the  cooling  lilies  from  his  lyre, 

Reaches  the  palace  door, 

And  treads  the  marble  floor, 
And  wins  the  inmost  chamber,  fairer,  higher, 
Where  deep  transparent  shadows  fall  and  meet 
Around  the  despot  on  his  porphyry  seat. 
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They  gave  him  ear  for  song  ; 

The  courtiers,  in  a  throng, 
Applauded  lightly  when  the  feat  was  o'er  ; 

The  king,  more  apt  and  wise, 

Vowed,  by  the  Titan's  eyes, 
No  loftier  ode  had  reached  his  sense  before, 
And  shouting,  swore,  for  rapture  so  divine, 
The  queen  herself  should  pour  a  meed  of  wine. 


So,  with  cool  fingers  white, 

She  poured,  like  rosy  light, 
The  sparkling  wine  that  laughed  to  see  the  sun  ; 

Gravely  she  gazed  at  him 

Across  the  twinkling  brim, 
And  praised  the  victory  over  music  won, 
Nor  drooped  the  lids  of  her  large  eyes  nor  sank, 
When  from  her  hand  he  took  the  bowl  and 
drank. 
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'  O  more  than  queen/  he  cried, 

'  Ripe  to  be  deified, 
The  godhead  blossoms  in  those  eyes  and  lips  ! 

Each  minor  mortal  star 

Thou  dost  excel  as  far 
As  must  this  opal  other  gems  eclipse  ! ' 
She  shuddered  inwardly,  she  knew  not  why, 
And  silence  fell,  and  they  gazed  eye  to  eye. 


So  memory  stirred  in  each, 

As,  o'er  a  tideless  beach, 

Some  wandering  wind  may  ape   the  loud  sea- 
wave  ; 

Then,  in  a  moment's  space, 

Faded  from  either  face 

The  shade  of  shades  that  dim  remembrance  gave. 
She  was  a  queen,  erect  and  fair  and  cold, 
And  he  a  singer  to  be  fee'd  with  gold. 
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Forth  from  that  house  he  went, 

With  face  and  shoulders  bent, 
Burdened  with  song  and  faint  with  vague  desire  ; 

Across  the  glaring  street 

He  passed,  on  faltering  feet, 
Into  the  temple  of  the  Delian  Sire, 
And  while  the  priests  around  him  wondered,  he 
Poured  out  strange  prayer  to  their  great  deity. 


'  Bitter  the  laurel  leaf ; 

And  harsh  the  barley-sheai, 
Dipped  in  the  blood  of  Niobe  for  wine  ; 

More  sad  than  any  tears 

The  weight  of  rhythmic  years  ; 
More  fierce  than  fire  the  light  upon  the  shrine  ; 
More  tense  the  bow,  more  fell  the  shafts  by  far 
Than  Love's  light  arrows,  though  they  poisoned 
are. 
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'  Love  hath  no  part  in  me, 

And  hopes  before  me  flee, 
As  from  Narcissus  fled  his  own  fair  face  ; 

The  morning  breaks  in  vain, 

No  pleasure  and  no  pain 
Its  bodiless  hours  can  on  my  being  trace  : 
I  am  but  as  thy  lyre  !     Oh  !  let  there  start 
Immortal  music  from  this  hopeless  heart.' 


And  then,  uplift  anew, 

He  passed  that  priesthood  through, 
And  sought  the  light,  fading  to  eventide, 

Within  the  broad  white  square 

Stood,  flushed  with  roseate  air, 
While  folk  came  crowding  round  from  far  and 

wide, 

Then  made  great  music  to  their  hearts'  delight, 
Till  the  stars  gathered  fire  and  it  was  night. 
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And  so  from  year  to  year, 

Like  some  high  upland  drear, 
His  lofty  spirit  and  lonely  watched  the  skies, 

While  still  his  lips  and  hands 

Wrung  wonder  from  all  lands, 
Praise  found  no  echo  in  his  changeless  eyes  ; 
Like  dawn-struck  Memnon  by  Nile's  lonely  shore, 
He  poured  his  music  and  was  stone  once  more. 


But  when  his  heart  was  old, 

The  people  brought  their  gold, 
And  hewed  out  marble  from  the  mountains  hoar  ; 

Under  their  hands  arose, 

Slow,  as  a  cedar  grows, 
A  glorious  palace  on  the  south  sea-shore, 
And  there,  with  slaves  and  perfumes  and  fair 

weather, 

He  and  his  lyre  were  sorrowful  together. 
c 
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One  night — so  legends  say — 

The  ancient  poet  lay, 
Scaring  faint  sleep  with  many  a  weary  thought, 

When,  through  the  pillared  gold, 

The  curtains,  fold  on  fold, 
Blew  out  as  though  a  wind  for  entrance  sought, 
And  all  the  fragrant  lamps  were  dimly  stirred 
Though  no  one  moved  and  not  a  sound  was 
heard. 


Then,  through  the  deepening  night, 

Clouding  the  lamps  with  light, 
Into  that  house  the  radiant  Pythian  came  ; 

The  majesty  he  had 

Was  self-illumed,  and  clad 
In  naked  beauty  like  a  rose-red  flame. 
He  spake  and  smiled  ;  so  keen,  so  fierce,  so  fair, 
His  voice  was  like  a  sword  and  cleft  the  air. 
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1  Ah  !  poet,  ah  !  my  son, 

What  meed  hast  thou  not  won, 
Renowned   for   song  through   all   my   spacious 
realm  ! 

Ask  now  thy  best  desire; 

I  swear,  on  lips  of  fire, 
My  bounty  shall  thy  wishes  overwhelm  ! 
Ask  what  thou  wilt ;  a  god  before  thee  stands, 
With  all  earth's  honours  heaped  upon  his  hands.' 


And  Daphnis  made  reply  : 

'  See  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
All  fame  concentres  in  this  brilliant  hour  ; 

Honours  enough,  and  praise 

Have  crowned  my  length  of  days, 
Yet  that  was  but  the  bud  and  this  the  flower ; 
Give  me  no  more  ;  but  let  me  dumbly  rest, 
Within  thy  radiance  intimately  blest. 
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'  Yet  one  request  I  have, 

And  one  desire  to  crave, 
Since  thy  serenest  godhead  holds  my  fate, 

Give  back  the  homely  flute, 

Now  long  disused  and  mute, 
The  sovereign  Muses  stole  to  make  me  great ; 
And  oh  !  my  master,  take  this  lyre  again, 
With  all  its  passion,  all  its  weight  of  pain  ! ' 


But  when  the  full  dawn  broke, 

And  Daphnis  stirred  nor  spoke, 
The  slaves  in  fear  drew  back  the  veils'  eclipse  ; 

There  on  the  stately  bed 

The  ancient  bard  lay  dead, 
A  smile  still  hovering  on  his  curved  lips  : 
The  lyre  they  found  not,  but  his  fingers  tight 
Were  closed  upon  a  flute  of  beech-wood  light. 
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A    l>(  >K  IAN     IDYL. 

LYSIDICB, 

LYSIl 

I  Barest,  Ihe  <.ny\  Limp  is  :it  thy  side, 
The  vine  surrounded  casemcnl  open  wide, 
And  on  the  Hour's  mosak  I  lia\e  861 

'I  me  :in<l  buds  ..I  scrpolrt, 
And  still  the  i;iin  ii|ion  llu-ir  le;ivcs  is  wet. 
Farewell,  f;iiv\vell,  ;ind  sin^  thyself  to  sleep. 


PHILENIONi 

r  my  dreams  will  Scarce  In;  long  Ot  deep. 


22  THE  SISTERS. 

LYSIDICE. 

Ah  !  let  me  close  you,  burning  eyes  and  blue  ! 
Melt  to  a  cloud,  and  film  yourselves  in  dew, 
Else  must  I  kiss  you  under  either  brow  ! 

PHILENION. 

I  ought  to  soothe  myself  to  slumber  now 
Were  kisses  poppies  or  oblivion  love  ! 

LYSIDICE. 

Yea,  soon  behind  our  dear  pomegranate  grove 
The  large  slow-footed  moon  will  glide  and  set, 
And  all  the  world  its  weariness  forget. 

PHILENION. 

Bow  down  once  more  that  little  curly  head, 
And  lay  those  soft  arms  on  the  saffron  bed  ; 
Among  the  trees,  and  where  the  shade  is  deep, 
Who  comes  to-night  when  all  the  world's  asleep  ? 
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LYSIDICE. 

Oh,  hush  !  he  will  not  see  me,  will  not  know 
That  I  can  hear  his  footfall  there  below. 

PHILENION. 

And  while  thou  listenest  for  his  wandering  feet, 
May  I  not  also  keep  my  vigil,  sweet  ? 

LYSIDICE. 

Thou  hast  no  reason,  dear,  to  lie  awake ; 
I  seek  to  sleep  but  cannot  for  love's  sake. 
Ah,  who  has  told  thee  that  he  comes  at  night  ? 
I  hardly  told  my  heart  my  heart's  delight. 
He  never  sees,  he  never  hears  me  there, 
I  lie,  with  fluttering  pulse,  till  unaware 
His  presence  seems  to  quicken  all  the  air. 
Is  he  not  god-like,  dear  Philenion  ? 
Like  Paris  when  the  triple  deity  shone 
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Around  his  face  and  shoulders  in  a  flame  ? 

Like  great  Adonis  when  the  Cyprian  came 

And  flushed  him  with  embraces  ?     Ah  !  that  smile  ! 

I  fain  for  shame  must  hide  my  face  awhile  ! 

Ah  !  pity  me  for  love's  sake, — since  thy  breast 

Has  no  such  reason  for  a  sick  unrest. 

PHILENION. 

Dear  child,  young  love  thinks  ever  it  knows  best, 
And  I  seem  old  to  thee,  and  past  my  time, 
Five  years,  forsooth,  beyond  thy  budding  prime. 

LYSIDICE. 

Last  mom  he  came,  and  with  his  arms  he  led 
A  new-washed  lamb  with  roses  round  its  head  ; 
He  seemed  to  mean  the  lovely  gift  for  me, 
But  blushed  too  much  my  blushing  face  to  see — 
How  sweet  it  is  to  tell  thee  all  my  woe. 
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Speak  on,  nor  heed,  love,  that  I  tremble  so. 

LYSIDICE. 

I  stole  up  towards  him  when  his  flocks  lay  down 
From  stress  of  noontide  on  the  pastures  brown  ; 
Before  him  flashed  a  distant  streak  of  sea, 
Behind  him  rose  a  whispering  tamarisk-tree. 
I  listened  close,  and,  sister,  ere  he  set 
The  laughing  calathus  his  lips  to  wet, 
His  eyes  were  sparkling,  and — it  might  not  be — 
I  thought  he  whispered  low  '  Lysidice  ! ' 


PHILENION. 


Behind  that  tree,  and  where  the  olives  throw 
A  silver  shadow  on  the  leaves  below, 
Say,  hast  thou  been  ? 
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LYS1DICE. 

Yea,  where  the  boughs  divide 
And  show,  half  nestled  in  the  dim  hill-side 
A  noiseless  and  untrampled  place  of  tombs. 
Thou  weepest,  sister,  for  the  lamp  illumes 
The  shining  fringes  of  those  sweetest  eyes  ? 

PHILENION. 

Ah  !  child,  thou  knowest  not  what  sorrow  lies 
In  memory  ;  thou  art  rich  in  thy  to-day, 
Let  me  go  silent  on  a  sadder  way. 

LYSIDICE. 

A  burning  tear  has  dropped  upon  my  hand. 
Have  I  done  ill  ?     I  cannot  understand  ! 

PHILENION. 

Among  the  graves  that  fill  that  olive  shade 
I  wandered  once,  just  such  a  joyous  maid 
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As  thou.     Within  my  circling  hands  I  held 
A  young  cicala,  who,  by  song  impelled, 
Struck  with  his  feet  the  cithern  of  his  wings  ; 
I  laughed,  inspired  by  all  the  amorous  things 
The  sacred  creature  hinted,  till  I  threw 
Backward  my  head,  and  caught  against  the  blue 
A  man's  keen  face  that  looked  me  through  and  through. 

LYSIDICE. 
Let  me  come  nearer,  for  you  whisper  low. 


PHILENION. 

I  spread  my  fingers,  let  the  wild  wings  go*, 
Sprang  to  my  feet,  and  would  have  fled,  but  he 
Was  swifter,  and  his  arms  encompassed  me. 
Beneath  the  shade  he  wooed  my  fears  away, 
And  showed  the  channel  where  his  shallop  lay  ; 
He  lived  upon  the  seas.     Oh  !  strange  and  sweet 
To  sit  at  Aphrodite's  awful  feet  ! 
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Next  morn  I  stole,  and  laid  across  her  shrine 
A  fillet  of  these  wine-dark  locks  of  mine, 
An  ivy  wreath,  a  grasshopper  in  gold. 
She  rose  from  out  the  tingling  foam  and  cold  ; 
She  rules  it  still,  and  when  I  heard  the  roar 
Of  distant  waves  I  prayed  to  her  the  more, 
But  all  in  vain. 

LYSIDICE. 

I  too — but,  sister,  swear, 
Reveal  to  none  at  all  my  foolish  care, — 
I,  too,  before  the  dawn  to-day  hung  up 
In  Aphrodite's  shrine  my  silver  cup 
Engraved  with  massy  combats  of  old  kings. 

PHILENION. 

I  pray  the  gods  that  with  all  pleasant  things 
Thy  life  at  all  times  may  be  crowned  and  blest, 
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May  all  the  sweets  into  thy  cup  be  pressed 
That  the  sad  gods  forgot  in  mixing  mine. 

LYSIDICE. 
Tell  me  what  end  came  of  this  love  of  thine  ? 

PHILENION. 

There  is  but  one  fixed  goal  where  love  may  fare 
And  every  lover  that  the  world  shall  bear  ; 
After  brief  space  or  lengthened,  weal  or  woe, 
They  downward  and  in  solitude  must  go 
Where  the  Queen  sits  with  poppies  round  her  hair. 
Brief  was  our  time  for  passion,  scant  and  rare 
The  hours  of  pleasure  in  my  life  have  been. 
One  chill  October  night  when  airs  were  keen, 
And  I  within  the  quiet  house  began 
To  clear  the  soft  white  spinning  wool  a  span 
Forth  from  my  knees,  and  thou  wert  bent  to  hold 
The  oil-press  slowly  oozing  liquid  gold, 
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Silent,  before  the  fire,  we  two  alone, 

There  came  out  of  the  dark  a  wailing  moan, — 

His  voice  in  vision, — and  I  rose,  but  thou 

Heard'st  nothing,  and  knew'st  nothing  of  my  woe. 

I  felt  that  far  away  at  sea  his  breath 

Had  called  on  mine  at  the  last  hour  of  death, 

And  through  the  thundering  foam  and  roaring 

tide, 

My  heart  had  heard  the  whisper  as  he  died. 
Yea,  Aphrodite,  to  whom  sea-wives  pray, 
Had  heard  my  prayer  in  her  own  mystic  way. 


LYSIDICE. 

Sweetest,  I  dare  not  look  into  thine  eyes, 
So  pure  and  sad,  so  tender  and  so  wise  ; 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  thy  heart  forget 
My  foolish  hardness  ?    See,  my  cheeks  are  wet 
With  passionate  falling  of  remorseful  tears. 
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PHILENION. 

iou  nast  the  spring-tide  lightness  of  thy  years, 
Sister  !  Behold,  my  arms  are  open  wide, 
Those  vain  reproaches  in  this  bosom  hide  ! 
Dream  not  that  life  has  lost  all  bliss  for  me, 
Content  to  love  and  live  again  in  thee. 
Fair  throbbing  head,  and  flowing  wealth  of  tress, 
Alive  in  its  own  glancing  loveliness, 
Soft  neck,  warm  hands,  and  best  of  all,  I  know, 
Clear  virgin  heart  fast  beating  down  below, 
These  are  my  loves,  and  till  that  sacred  hour 
When  Love  shall  crown  thee  with  his  mother's  flower, 
And  I  into  the  strong  hands  of  a  man 
Shall  give  thee,  as  a  sister  only  can, 
These  are  my  care,  and  all  my  life  shall  be 
Absorbed  in  conquering  thy  destiny  ; 
What  woes  the  gods  may  for  our  heads  prepare 
With  cheerful  countenance  and  instant  prayer 
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I  will  prevail  that  I  alone  may  bear. 
But  when  that  day  of  days  at  last  shall  dawn 
When  underneath  the  platan  on  the  lawn 
Our  hands  suspend  the  wreath  of  dripping  buds, 
Your  lotos-garland,  starred  with  multitudes 
Of  nuptial  blossoms  steeped  in  rich  perfume, 
When  all  the  maidens  throng  to  view  the  room 
Along  whose  walls  the  town's  best  art  provides 
Sweet  amorous  stories  incident  to  brides, 
When  crowned  with  hyacinths,  a  chorus  loud, 
The  virgins  chaunt  thy  praises  in  a  crowd, 
And  only  hush,  when  on  the  ground  they  pour 
The  fragrant  oil,  one  last  libation  more, 
Then,  darling,  oh  !  may  I  be  there  to  weep 
Still  tears  of  ecstasy  that  downward  creep, 
May  holy  Cypris  round  thy  body  twine 
The  sacred  girdle  of  her  charm  divine, 
AneHhen  may  Love,  all  swallowed  up  in  thee, 
Forget,  yea  !  even  in  dreams,  to  visit  me. 
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THE  LOST  LYRE. 

In  what  deep  forest,  old  and  hoar, 
Untracked,  unechoed  evermore, 
Lies  wreathed  in  leaves  the  ivory  lyre 

That  Orpheus  bore  ? 
For  surely  still  a  holy  fire 

Its  chords  respire ! 

Ah  !  would  that  I,  with  eyes  cast  down, 
Might  thread  those  solemn  paths  and  brown, 
Where  endless  autumn  pines  for  aye ; 

That  moony  crown 
Would  win  my  feet  to  stir  and  stray 

On  the  right  way. 
D 
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Till,  stooping  in  that  murmurous  land, 
The  wonder  in  my  trembling  hand 
Should  quiver  like  a  breathing  thing, 

And,  lightly  fanned, 
Each  tremulous  immortal  string 

Bid  me  to  sing. 

And  I  should  sing  ;  and  round  me  then 
All  mild-eyed  beasts  and  savage  men 
Would  gather  softly  to  adore ; 

The  lion's  den 
Stand  empty  ;  and  the  sullen  shore 

Forget  to  roar. 

But  swift  before  a  sunset  breeze, 
Across  the  dolphin-haunted  seas, 
My  lyre  and  I  would  seek  the  dim 

Hesperides, 
Where  fainting  crimsons  overbrim 

The  low  sky's  rim. 
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For  why  should  men  again  refuse 
The  lyre's  reward,  the  poet's  dues, 
Should  Hebrus  bleed  again,  or  hear 

A  shrieking  Muse  ? 
Nay  !  we  should  spurn  the  upland  drear, 

And  seaward  steer. 

For  lo  !  what  joy  could  be  to  sing 
To  idle  men  a  mystic  thing 
High-poised  above  their  ken  or  care  ? 

Let  Atys  ring 
His  shriller  cymbal  in  mid-air, 

While  forth  we  fare. 

Forth  ere  the  film  of  living  fire 
Can  fade  above  the  dim  white  lyre, 
Before  the  sacred  chords  grow  slack, 

Ere  men  can  tire 
Of  holy  song,  or  tempests'  wrack 

Can  wave  us  back. 
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O  fruitless  dream  !  our  pensive  age 
Hath  hopelessness  for  heritage, 
Satiety  of  song  for  meed, 

And  for  the  rage 
Of  lyric  prophets  born  to  bleed, 

A  broken  reed. 

A  broken  reed,  and  only  fit 

For  song  to  make  a  flute  of  it, 

To  pipe  her  memories  of  time  past ; 

The  sad  airs  flit 
Across  its  wounded  side  ;  'tis  cast 

Away  at  last. 
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BY  THE  RIVER. 

The  limpid  water  passes, 
And  whispers  at  our  feet, 

The  worn-out  leaves  and  grasses 
The  west  wind's  voice  repeat ; 

They  say  the  summer  goes 

In  music  to  its  close. 

The  beech-woods  high  above  us 
Pour  down  from  breezy  air,— 

As  if  in  proof  they  love  us, — 
Deep  shadow  debonair  ; 

They  hang  aloft  and  find 

The  last  faint  streams  of  wind. 
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Below  our  feet  the  river, 
With  its  old  weedy  smell, 

Pursues  its  bent  for  ever, 
With  no  new  tale  to  tell ; 

Its  reeds  will  quiver  on 

Till  Time  is  dead  and  gone. 

And  where  last  year  the  lily, 
Unfolding  its  green  bowl, 

Hung  in  the  water  stilly 
Its  contemplative  soul, 

A  younger  flower  as  fair 

Has  felt  the  autumn  air. 

In  this  enchanted  leisure 
The  only  restless  thing 

Is  one  loose  ray  of  azure, 
A  dragon-fly  on  wing  ; 

The  rustling  of  its  flight 

Is  like  the  sound  of  light 
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I  hold  your  hand,  and  wonder, 
My  dear,  if  all  be  true  ; 

Can  no  power  part  asunder 
When  Love  makes  one  of  two  ? 

The  powers  of  nature  say 

In  flower  and  shadow  '  Nay  ! ' 

Then  with  the  river's  blessing, 
And  the  wood's  solemn  prayer, 

And  this  soft  wind  caressing 
Our  foreheads  and  our  hair, 

Without  a  word  or  sign 

Lay  your  sweet  mouth  to  mine. 

And  if  I  faint  to  feel  it, — 

My  weak  heart  beating  high, — 

O  haste  and  press,  to  seal  it, 
Another  lest  I  die  ; 

The  second  kiss  will  give 

Me  strength,  and  I  shall  live. 
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So  when  the  years  before  us 
Pass  slowly  one  by  one, 

Till  all  the  gifts  they  bore  us 
Are  ripe  beneath  the  sun, 

When  we  are  old  and  sere 

Like  corn  in  russet  ear, — 

Do  thou,  my  love,  remember 
The  sweet  still  autumn  day, 

When  time  was  in  September, 
But  passion  scarce  in  May, 

While  in  a  golden  dream 

We  lay  beside  the  stream  ; 

When  all  bright  hours  are  over 
That  make  such  speed  to  pass, 

Forget  not  thine  old  lover, 
The  sunshine  and  the  grass  ; 

O  let  not  memory  miss 

That  first  enchanted  kiss. 
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Far  in  the  soft  warm  west 
There  lies  an  orchard-nest, 
Where  every  spring  the  black-caps  come, 
And  build  themselves  a  downy  home. 

The  apple-boughs  entwine, 

And  make  a  network  fine 
Through  which  the  morning  vapours  pass 
That  rise  from  off  the  dewy  grass. 

And  when  the  spring-warmth  shoots 

Along  the  apple  roots, 
The  gnarled  old  boughs  grow  full  of  buds 
That  gleam  and  leaf  in  multitudes. 
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And  then,  first  cold  and  white, 
Soon  flushing  with  delight, 
The  blossom-heads  come  out  and  blow, 
And  mimic  sunset-tinted  snow. 

Just  where  my  farm-house  ends 

A  single  gable  bends, 
And  one  small  window,  ivy-bound, 
Looks  into  this  enchanted  ground. 

I  sit  there  while  I  write, 
And  dream  in  the  dim  light 
That  floods  the  misty  orchard  through, 
A  pale-green  vapour  tinged  with  blue. 

And  watch  the  growing  year, 
The  flowers  that  spring  and  peer, 
The  apple-bloom  that  melts  away, 
The  colours  of  the  changing  day. 
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The  falling  blossom  fills 

The  cups  of  daffodils, 
That  loll  their  perfume-haunted  heads 
Along  the  feathery  parsley-beds. 

And  then  the  young  girls  come 
To  take  the  gold  flowers  home  ; 
They  stand  there,  laughing,  lilac-white, 
Within  the  orchard's  green  twilight. 

The  rough  old  walls  decay, 

And  moulder  day  by  day, 
The  fern-roots  tear  them,  stone  by  stone, 
The  ivy  drags  them,  overgrown  ; 
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But  still  they  serve  to  keep 
This  little  shrine  of  sleep 
Intact  for  singing  birds  and  bees 
And  lovers  no  less  shy  than  these. 
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Soft  perfumes  blown  my  way 

Remind  me  day  by  day 
How  spring  and  summer  flowers  arrange 
Their  aromatic  interchange. 

For,  in  the  still  warm  night, 

I  taste  the  faint  delight 
Of  dim  white  violets  that  lie 
Far  down  in  depths  of  greenery. 

And  from  the  wild  white  rose 
That  in  my  window  blows, 
At  dawn  an  odour  pure  and  fine 
Comes  drifting  like  the  scent  of  wine. 

I  live  in  flower  and  tree  ; 

My  own  life  seems  to  me 
A  fading  trifle  scarcely  worth 
The  notice  of  the  jocund  earth. 


THE  FARM. 

Nor  seems  it  strange  indeed 
To  hold  the  happy  creed 
That  all  fair  things  that  bloom  and  die 
Have  conscious  life  as  well  as  I. 

That  not  in  vain  arise 
The  speedwell's  azure  eyes, 
Like  stars  upon  the  river's  brink, 
That  shine  unseen  of  us,  and  sink. 

That  not  for  Man  is  made 
All  colour,  light  and  shade, 

All  beauty  ripened  out  of  sight, — 

But  to  fulfil  its  own  delight. 
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The  black-caps  croon  and  swing 
Deep  in  the  night,  and  sing 
No  songs  in  which  man's  life  is  blent, 
But  to  embody  their  content. 
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Then  let  me  joy  to  be 
Alive  with  bird  and  tree, 
And  have  no  haughtier  aim  than  this 
To  be  a  partner  in  their  bliss. 

• 

So  shall  my  soul  at  peace 
From  anxious  carping  cease, 
Fed  slowly  like  a  wholesome  bud 
With  sap  of  healthy  thoughts  and  good. 

That  when  at  last  I  die, 
No  praise  may  earth  deny, 

But  with  her  living  forms  combine 

To  chant  a  threnody  divine. 


47 


AT  DAWN. 

All  night  I  tossed  without  one  hour  of  sleep, 
Lamenting  for  the  sweet  bride  torn  from  me  ; 
But  now  that  in  the  glimmering  east  I  see 

The  saffron-coloured  morning  upward  creep, 

No  more  for  my  Rhodanthe  would  I  weep, 
But  rest  awhile  with  poppied  lids,  if  ye, 
O  twittering  swallows,  would  but  let  me  be, 

Nor  dart  below  my  eaves  with  maddening  cheep  ! 

O  swallows,  swallows,  'twas  not  I  that  clipped 
The  tender  tongue  of  Philomela  fair, 
Not  I  !     Go  shriek  for  Itylus  elsewhere, 

Before  the  feet  of  sleep  have  past  me  trippejd  ! 

Who  knows  ?    When  I  to  dreamland  shall  have  slipped, 
The  ghost  of  my  dead  love  may  meet  me  there  ! 
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THE  LOVER  AND   THE   WATERL1LY 

One  weak  willow 
Just  dips  her  pulseless  fingers  in  the  river ; 

We  for  ever 

Would  make  this  slope  of  April  grass  our  pillow  ; 
Where  fishes  flash  and  gleam, 
We  idly  sit  and  dream, 
While  idler  insects  yet,  with  foot  and  wing, 
Fret  the  still  stream  and  sing. 

Yellow  blossom, 
Come  up  to  daylight  from  the  deep  dark  water, 

Faint,  frail  daughter, 
Shot,  perfumed,  from  thine  unseen  mother's  bosom, 
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How  looks  the  world  to  thee, 
Whose  new-born  petals  see 
More  wonders  in  the  world  of  earth  and  sky 
Than  we  can  till  we  die  ? 

Art  thou  lonely  ? 
Shoots  there  no  other  blossom  for  thy  pleasure  ? 

No  fair  treasure 

Of  leaf  and  bloom  for  thee  made,  and  thee  only  ? 
Shall  pale  decay  and  death 
Obscure  thy  fragrant  breath, 
Ere  love  can  win  thy  heart  a  little  while 
With  one  faint  passing  smile  ? 

Ah  !  poor  flower, 
If  this  thing  be  so,  then,  though  wise  in  seeming 

Thy  pure  dreaming, 

I  would  not  change  lives  with  thee  for  one  hour, 
E 
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Though,  sage  beyond  a  man, 
Thy  leaves  have  power  to  scan 
The  scheme  of  nature,  and  past  wave  and  sod 
Glance  clearly  up  to  God  ! 

I,  poor  mortal, 
As  weak  as  thou,  and  blind  where  thou  art  seeing, 

Whose  frail  being 

Knocks,  darkly  groping,  at  life's  outer  portal, 
Have  yet  one  shining  star 
To  cheer  my  heart  afar  ; — 
'Tis  Love,  more  sweet  than  Wisdom,  more  divine 
Than  any  gift  of  thine. 

This  dear  Woman, 
Whose  golden  head  beneath  the  long  wan  willow 

Makes  its  pillow 
Of  this  warm  grass,  so  strangely  soft  and  human, 
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Content  to  hold  my  hand, 
Cares  not  to  understand 

Those  mysteries  that  flowers  and  trees  may  know 
A  moment  ere  they  go. 
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THE    WHITETHROAT. 

AN   ESSAY   IN   CRITICISM. 

I  heard  the  Whitethroat  sing 

Last  eve  at  twilight  when  the  wind  was  dead, 

And  her  sleek  bosom  and  her  fair  smooth  head 

Vibrated,  ruffling,  and  her  olive  wing 

Trembled.     So  soft  her  song  was  that  it  seemed 

As  though,  in  wandering  through  the  copse  at  noon, 

She  must  have  found  the  holy  bough  where  dreamed 

The  day-struck  Nightingale, 

And,  listening,  must  have  overheard  too  soon 

The  dim  rehearsal  of  that  golden  tale 

That  greets  the  laggard  moon. 
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But  through  the  imitative  strain, 

Between  each  gentle  cadence,  and  again 

When  those  clear  notes  she  tried,  for  which  her 

throat 

Was  not  so  capable  as  fain, 
I  joyed  to  hear  her  own  peculiar  note 
Through  all  the  music  float. 
But  when  the  gentle  song,  that  streamed  away, 
Like  some  enamoured  rivulet  that  flows 
Under  a  night  of  leaves  and  flowering  may, 
Died  on  the  stress  of  its  own  lovely  pain, 
Even  as  it  died  away, 
It  seemed  as  if  no  influence  could  restrain 
The  notes  from  welling  in  the  Whitethroat's  brain  ; 
But  with  the  last  faint  chords,  on  fluttering  wing 
She  rose,  until  she  hung  in  sunset  air  ; 
A  little  way  she  rose,  as  if  her  care 
Were  all  to  reach  the  heavens,  her  radiant  goal, 
Then  sank  among  the  leaves. 
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Pathetic  singer  !  with  no  strength  to  sing, 
And  wasted  pinions  far  too  weak  to  bear 
The  body's  weight  that  mars  the  singing  soul, 
In  wild  disorder,  see,  her  bosom  heaves  ! 
Scarcely,  with  quivering  plumes, 
She  wins  the  sparse  bough  of  that  tulip-tree, 
Whose  leaves  unfinished  ape  her  faulty  song, 
Whose  mystic  flowers  her  delicate  minstrelsy. 
But,  hark  !  how  her  rich  throat  resumes 
Its  broken  music,  and  the  garden  blooms 
Around  her,  and  the  flower  that  waited  long, 
The  vast  magnolia,  rends  its  roseate  husk, 
And  opens  to  the  dusk  ; 
Odour  and  song  embalm  the  day's  decline. 
Ah  !  pulsing  heart  of  mine, 
Flattered  beyond  all  judgment  by  delight, 
This  pleasing  harmony,  this  gentle  light, 
This  soft  and  enervating  breeze  of  flowers, 
This  magic  antechamber  of  the  night 
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With  florid  tapestry  of  twilight  hours, 

Is  this  enough  for  thee  ? 

Lo  !  from  the  summit  of  the  tulip-tree 

The  enamoured  Whitethroat  answered  '  Yes  !  O  yes !' 

And  once  again,  with  passion  and  the  stress 

Of  thoughts  too  tender  and  too  sad  to  be 

Enshrined  in  any  melody  she  knew, 

She  rose  into  the  air  ; 

And  then,  oppressed  with  pain  too  keen  to  bear, 

Her  last  notes  faded  as  she  downward  flew. 

And  she  was  silent     But  the  night  came  on  ; 

A  whisper  rose  among  the  giant  trees, 

Between  their  quivering  topmost  boughs  there  shorn 

The  liquid  depths  of  moonlight  tinted  air  • 

By  slow  degrees 

The  darkness  crept  upon  me  unaware. 

The  enchanted  silence  of  the  hours  of  dew 

Fell  like  a  mystic  presence  more  and  more, 
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Aweing  the  senses.     Then  I  knew. 

But  scarcely  heard,  thrilled  through  to  the  brain's 

core, 

The  shrill  first  prelude  of  triumphant  song, 
Cleaving  the  twilight.     Ah  !  we  do  thee  wrong, 
Unequalled  Philomela,  while  thy  voice 
We  hear  not ;  every  gentle  song  and  clear 
Seems  worthy  of  thee  to  our  poor  noonday  choice. 
But  when  thy  true  fierce  music,  full  of  pain, 
And  wounded  memory,  and  the  tone  austere 
Of  antique  passion,  fills  our  hearts  again, 
\Ye  marvel  at  our  light  and  frivolous  ear. 
Ah  !  how  they  answer  from  the  woodland  glades  ! 
How  deep  and  rich  the  waves  of  music  pour 
On  night's  enchanted  shore  ! 
From  star-lit  alleys  where  the  elm-tree  shades 
The  hare's  smooth  leverets  from  the  moon's  distress 
From  pools  all  silvered  o'er, 
Where  water-buds  their  petals  upward  press, 
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Vibrating  with  the  song,  and  stir,  and  shed 
Their  inmost  perfume  o'er  their  shining  bed, 
Yea,  from  each  copse  I  hear  a  bird, 
As  by  a  more  than  mortal  woe  undone, 
Sing,  as  no  other  creature  ever  sang, 
Since  through  the  Phrygian  forests  Atys  heard 
His  wild  compeers  come  fluting  one  by  one, 
Till  all  the  silent  uplands  rang  and  rang. 


THE  MONAD'S  GRAVE. 

The  girl  who  once,  on  Lydian  heights, 
Around  the  sacred  grove  of  pines, 

Would  dance  through  whole  tempestuous  nights 
When  no  moon  shines, 

WTiose  pipe  of  lotos  featly  blown 

Gave  airs  as  shrill  as  Cotys'  own, 

Who,  crowned  with  buds  of  ivy  dark, 

Three  times  drained  deep  with  amorous  lips 

The  wine-fed  bowl  of  willow-bark, 
With  silver  tips, 

Nor  sank,  nor  ceased,  but  shouted  still 

Like  some  wild  wind  from  hill  to  hill, 


THE 


GRAVE. 


She  lies  at  last  where  poplars  wave 
Their  sad  gray  foliage  all  day  long, 

The  river  murmurs  near  her  grave 
A  soothing  song  ; 

Farewell,  it  saith  !     Her  days  have  done 

With  shouting  at  the  set  of  sun. 
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THE  RETURN  OF  THE  SWALLOWS. 

1  Out  in  the  meadows  the  young  grass  springs, 
Shivering  with  sap/  said  the  larks,  '  and  we 

Shoot  into  air  with  our  strong  young  wings, 
Spirally  up  over  level  and  lea ; 

Come,  O  Swallows,  and  fly  with  us 

Now  that  horizons  are  luminous  ! 

Evening  and  morning  the  world  of  light, 
Spreading  and  kindling,  is  infinite  ! ' 

Far  away,  by  the  sea  in  the  south, 
The  hills  of  olive  and  slopes  of  fern 

Whiten  and  glow  in  the  sun's  long  drouth, 
Under  the  heavens  that  beam  and  burn  ; 
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And  all  the  swallows  were  gathered  there 
Flitting  about  in  the  fragrant  air, 

And  heard  no  sound  from  the  larks,  but  flew 

Flashing  under  the  blinding  blue. 

Out  of  the  depths  of  their  soft  rich  throats 
Languidly  fluted  the  thrushes,  and  said  : 

Musical  thought  in  the  mild  air  floats, 
Spring  is  coming  and  winter  is  dead  ! 

Come,  O  Swallows,  and  stir  the  air, 

For  the  buds  are  all  bursting  unaware, 

And  the  drooping  eaves  and  the  elm-trees  long 
To  hear  the  sound  of  your  low  sweet  song.' 

Over  the  roofs  of  the  white  Algiers, 

Flashingly  shadowing  the  bright  bazaar, 

Flitted  the  swallows,  and  not  one  hears 

The  call  of  the  thrushes  from  far,  from  far ; 
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Sighed  the  thrushes  ;  then,  all  at  once, 
Broke  out  singing  the  old  sweet  tones, 
Singing  the  bridal  of  sap  and  shoot, 
The  tree's  slow  life  between  root  and  fruit. 


But  just  when  the  dingles  of  April  flowers 

Shine  with  the  earliest  daffodils, 
When,  before  sunrise,  the  cold  clear  hours 

Gleam  with  a  promise  that  noon  fulfils, — 
Deep  in  the  leafage  the  cuckoo  cried, 
Perched  on  a  spray  by  a  rivulet-side, 

Swallows,  O  Swallows,  come  back  again 

To  swoop  and  herald  the  April  rain. 

And  something  awoke  in  the  slumbering  heart 
Of  the  alien  birds  in  their  African  air, 

And  they  paused,  and  alighted,  and  twittered  apart, 
And  met  in  the  broad  white  dreamy  square, 
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And  the  sad  slave  woman,  who  lifted  up 
From  the  fountain  her  broad-lipped  earthen  cup, 
Said  to  herself,  with  a  weary  sigh, 
*  To-morrow  the  swallows  will  northward  fly  ! ' 


THE  AUTUMN   OF  THE    WORLD. 

The  last  wan  petals  leave  the  rose, 
The  latest  swallows  preen  for  flight, 

The  summer's  gone  where  no  one  knows, 
With  dead  men's  love,  and  spent  years'  light, 
And  warm  hearts  buried  out  of  sight. 


Red  roses  are  the  crown  of  youth  • 
The  warm  light  falls  on  lovers'  lips  ; 

Laugh,  then,  and  fondle,  happy  mouth, 
But  yet,  remember,  sweet  time  slips, 
Death  hurries  on  with  full  eclipse  ! 
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So  short,  so  sad  !     Oh  !  let  not  Death 
Find  only  faded  flowers  and  wine, 

When,  hungry  for  the  joyous  breath 
That  dreams  not  of  the  years'  decline, 
He  lays  his  cold  white  mouth  to  thine  I 


Cling  to  the  flying  hours  ;  and  yet 
Let  one  pure  hope,  one  great  desire, 

Like  song  on  dying  lips,  be  set, 
That  ere  we  fall  in  scattered  fire 
Our  hearts  may  lift  the  world's  heart  higher. 


Here  in  the  autumn  months  of  Time, 
Before  the  great  new  year  can  break, 

Some  little  way  our  feet  should  climb, 
Some  little  mark  our  words  should  make 
For  liberty  and  manhood's  sake  ! 
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Clear  brain  and  sympathetic  heart, 
A  spirit  on  flame  with  love  for  Man, 

Hands  swift  to  labour,  slow  to  part, — 
If  any  good,  since  time  began, 
The  soul  can  fashion,  such  souls  can. 

And  so  when  we  are  dead  and  past, 
The  undying  world  will  some  day  reach 

Its  glorious  hour  of  dawn  at  last, 
And  we  across  time's  sunken  beach 
May  smile,  one  moment,  each  to  each. 


LIFE  IN  DEATH. 

O  sweet  for  dying  hands  to  hold 

The  earliest  jonquil  pale  ; 
The  breath  is  faint,  the  lips  grow  cold 
As  o'er  the  golden  leaves  they  fold, 

Their  odour  to  inhale. 


Sweet  thus  upon  a  flower  to  die, 

And  dream  its  whole  life's  dream, 
Below  the  cold  white  roots  to  lie, 
To  feel  the  blossom  shoot  on  high, 
The  slow  sap  gush  and  stream. 
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Its  beauty  comes  from  out  of  sight ; 

Perchance  the  spirit  goes 
To  win  that  self-same  clime  whose  light 
Can  make  these  petals  warm  and  bright 

Before  their  buds  unclose. 


Through  death  it  comes  ;  'tis  all  we  know, 

Yet  this  should  bring  us  gain, — 
Since  such  delight  from  death  can  flow, 
We  need  not  shudder  when  we  go 
Where  silence  quiets  pain. 


Life  hems  us  round  on  every  side, 

Like  dim  translucent  stone  ; 
Its  carven  walls  and  floors  divide 
The  eternal  spaces  deep  and  wide 
From  our  aerial  cone. 
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But  every  year  when  spring  is  new 

And  tender  grass  is  green, 
The  heavy-scented  flowers  renew 
The  miracle  of  death  shot  through 

By  many  a  chink  unseen. 


Dumb  messengers,  whose  only  speech 

Is  their  intense  perfume, 
Out  of  the  infinite  they  reach 
Some  subtle  mystery  to  teach 

Of  hope  beyond  the  tomb. 


Thus,  when  my  mortal  days  are  o'er, 

May  Death,  no  dreadful  thing, 

Break  through  the  alabaster  floor 

And  living  spikenard  on  me  pour 

From  yellow  flowers  in  spring. 


DESIDERIUM. 

Sit  there  for  ever,  dear,  and  lean 

In  marble  as  in  fleeting  flesh, 
Above  the  tall  grey  reeds  that  screen 

The  river  when  the  breeze  is  fresh  ; 
For  ever  let  the  morning  light 
Stream  down  that  forehead  broad  and  white, 
And  round  that  cheek  for  my  delight. 

Already  that  flushed  moment  grows 
So  dark,  so  distant ;  through  the  ranks 

Of  scented  reed  the  river  flows 
Still  murmuring  to  its  willowy  banks  ; 

But  we  can  never  hope  to  share 

Again  that  rapture  fond  and  rare, 

Unless  you  turn  immortal  there. 


DESIDERIUM, 

There  is  no  other  way  to  hold 

These  webs  of  mingled  joy  and  pain  ; 
Like  gossamer  their  threads  enfold 

The  journeying  heart  without  a  strain, — 
Then  break,  and  pass  in  cloud  or  dew, 
And  while  the  ecstatic  soul  goes  through 
Are  withered  in  the  parching  blue. 

Hold,  Time,  a  little  while  thy  glass, 

And,  youth,  fold  up  those  peacock  wings  ! 

More  rapture  fills  the  years  that  pass 
Than  any  hope  the  future  brings  ; 

Some  for  to-morrow  rashly  pray, 

And  some  desire  to  hold  to-day, 

But  I  am  sick  for  yesterday. 

Since  yesterday  the  hills  were  blue 
That  shall  be  gray  for  evermore, 

And  the  fair  sunset  was  shot  through 
With  colour  never  seen  before  ; 
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Tyrannic  love  smiled  yesterday, 
And  lost  the  terrors  of  his  sway, 
But  is  a  god  again  to-day. 

Ah  !  who  will  give  us  back  the  past  ? 

Ah  !  woe,  that  youth  should  love  to  be 
Like  this  swift  Thames  that  speeds  so  fast, 

And  is  so  fain  to  find  the  sea, — 
That  leaves  this  maze  of  shadow  and  sleep, 
These  creeks  down  which  blown  blossoms  creep, 
For  breakers  of  the  homeless  deep. 

Then  sit  for  ever,  dear,  in  stone, 

As  when  you  turned  with  half  a  smile, 
And  I  will  haunt  this  islet  lone, 

And  with  a  dream  my  tears  beguile ; 
And  in  my  reverie  forget 
That  stars  and  suns  were  made  to  set, 
That  love  grows  old,  or  eyes  are  wet. 
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THE  PIPE-PLAYER. 

Cool,  and  palm-shaded  from  the  torrid  heat, 
The  young  brown  tenor  puts  his  singing  by, 
And  sets  the  twin  pipe  to  his  lips  to  try 

Some  air  of  bulrush-glooms  where  lovers  meet ; 

O  swart  musician,  time  and  fame  are  fleet, 
Brief  all  delight,  and  youth's  feet  fain  to  fly  ! 
Pipe  on  in  peace  !     To-morrow  must  we  die  ? 

What  matter,  if  our  life  to-day  be  sweet ! 

Soon,  soon,  the  silver  paper-reeds  that  sigh 
Along  the  Sacred  River  will  repeat 
The  echo  of  the  dark-stoled  bearers'  feet, 

Who  carry  you,  with  wailing,  where  must  lie 

Your  swathed  and  withered  body,  by  and  by, 
In  perfumed  darkness  with  the  grains  of  wheat. 


74 


VERDLEIGH  COPPICE. 

Oh  the  perfumes  and  the  shadows  of  the  pines  in  Verd- 
leigh  Coppice, 

Straight  red  boles  that  catch  the  sunset  as  it  smoulders 
in  the  west ! 

Creamy  glint  of  waving  barley,  and  a  scarlet  flash  of 
poppies, 

Seen  through  columns  where  the  evening  wind  is  moan- 
ing to  its  rest. 

Here  it  seems  the  scent  is  deepest  where  the  wind  has 

caught  the  branches, 
And  a  loaded  bough  lies  broken,  and  the  sap  has  oozed 

to  light, 
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With  its  golden  gums  of  healing,  like  the  chastened  love 

that  staunches 
With  the  morning's  consolation  some  deep  sorrow  of  the 

night. 

With  the  piny  odour  streaming  on   the  wind  into   my 

senses, 
I  grow  flushed  with  subtle  pleasure  as  an  Eastern  king 

may  do 
When  the  odalisque  that  loves  him  from  her  twinkling 

fan  dispenses 
An   unceasing  breeze    of   sandal-wood    that    stirs    the 

chamber  through. 


And  my  heart  is  still  from  fretting,  and  my  pulse's  weary 

fever 
Settles  slowly  down  to  cool  and  calm  vibration  of  the 

blood  ; 
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I  could  rest  upon  the  greenness  of  this  mossy  couch  Tor 

ever, 
And  become  a  silent  portion   of  the   silence    of   the 

wood. 

I   should  feel  the  sap  in  spring-tide  as  a  part  of  my 

existence, 
And  the  pure  sweet  life  of  blossoms  would  repeat  itself 

in  me, 
Till  the  old  world's  course  of  passion,  with  its  wearisome 

insistence, 
Should   fade  back  and    be    forgotten    in    this    milder 

ecstasy. 

Surely  all  things  here  are  quiet,  and  this  still  domain  of 

nature 
Tastes  in  little  all  the  sweetness  of  the  vanished  golden 

age; 
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Love  enthroned  among  these  pine-trees  smiles  on  every 

sylvan  creature, 
And  the  pastorals  they  fashion  on  this  stainless  rustic 

stage. 

But  among  the  elms  that  cluster  round  the  stately  Hall 

up  yonder, 
Where  the  ladies  praise  the  prospect  from  the  terrace  at 

their  feet, 
Like  a  caged  thing  sick  in  exile  with  a  smiling  face  I 

wander, 
And  with  viewless  wings  the  barrier,  be  it  golden,  still  I 

beat ! 


For  the  idle  jesting  frets  me,  and  my  heart  in  its  de- 
jection 

Smiles  like  Timon  with  the  laughter  of  a  spirit  out  of 
tune, 
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At  the  courtly  face-politeness  and  the  cordial  mock- 
affection, 

And  the  unknown  lightless  facet  of  each  white  revolving 
moon. 


As  the  shadows  of  this  pine-copse  to  a  ring  of  foolish 

faces, 
As  this  perfume  of  the  woodland  to  a  faded  waft  of 

musk, 
So  my  heart  that  leaps   with   pleasure   in   all   hushed 

sequestered  places, 
To  the  self-same  heart  that  battles  in  this  world  of  claw 

and  tusk. 

Ah  !  warm  pines  of  Verdleigh  Coppice,  I  must  hold  to 

you  for  ever, 
Build  my  home  in  you,  like  Thoreau,  be  your  creature 

and  your  child, 
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Till  no  vestige  of  the  worldling  rest  upon  my  soul  to 

sever 
My  enfranchised  heart  and  body  from  all  gentle  things 

and  wild. 

Here  be  sure  no  savage  discords  break  the  joyous  dia- 
pason 

Of  the  vast  and  secret  music  of  all  vocal  things  and 
mute, 

Love  the  sweet  birds'  only  clarion,  love  the  blossoms' 
only  blazon, 

Love  the  animating  purpose  in  each  kindling  vein  and 
shoot. 

Hush  !  the  cruel  stoat  that  rustles  in  the  tangle  of  the 

brambles, 
Sleek,  with  snow-white  fangs  that  languish  for  the  rabbit's 

drip  of  blood  ; — 
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Hush  !  the  jay  with  laugh  discordant  as  far  up  the  tree 

he  scrambles 
With  a  hungry  beak  to  slaughter  the  soft  younglings  of 

the  wood. 


Hush  !  an  orange  bee  floats  by  me,  like  a  summer  wind 

incarnate, 
But  a  red  flash  swoops  athwart  it  and  behold  it  upward 

borne ! 
'Twas  the  bright  crest  of  the  wood-chat,  like  the  sunlight 

in  a  garnet, 
And  the  writhing  bee  hangs  wretchedly  impaled  upon  a 

thorn. 

See  this  mastering  mass  of  ivy  with  an  ash-tree  bound 

within  it, 
Like  a  wrestler  foiled  and  strangled,  lo  !  the  friendly 

ash  is  dead ; 
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And  the  ivy  bears  half-hidden  the  forlorn  nest  of  a 
linnet, 

But  the  rain  has  drowned  the  nurselings,  and  the  parent- 
birds  have  fled. 


Even   here,   in  Verdleigh  Coppice,  there  can  be  such 

desolation, 
Such  forgetfulness   untender,   such  a  cruel  greed   and 

rage, 
Underneath  the  summer  odours  nation  warring  against 

nation, 
And  the  gentlest    creatures    winning    bitter    pain    for 

heritage. 

Not  in  homes  of  mankind  only,  are  there  silent  webs  for 

passion, 
And  a  smiling  garb  for  sorrow,  and  a  sunny  veil  for 

grief 
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Nature  works   out  her  intention  in  the  same  unholy 

fashion 
As  her  aping  firstborn  Man  does  through  his  foolish  day 

and  brief. 

Then  farewell,  sweet  Verdleigh  Coppice,  since  I  find  for 

all  the  beauty 
Of  thine  allies  hushed  and  sombre,  of  thy  glimpses  of  the 

wheat, 
Here  as  elsewhere  love  resides  not,  and  red  rapine  is  s 

duty, 
Thou  shalt  hardly  win  long  sojourn  from  my  restless, 

homeless  feet. 

And  I  learn  'tis  best  in  all  things  to  hold  living  very 

lightly, 
Taste  the  perfumes  of  the  fir-wood,  but  not  linger  there 

too  long, 
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Lest  the  mazes  of  the  forest  lead  to  foulnesses  un- 
sightly, 

And  a  haunting  horror  clash  upon  the  night-bird's  liquid 
song. 
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THE  PRAISE   OF  DIONYSUS. 

CHANT   ROYAL. 

Behold,  above  the  mountains  there  is  light, 
A  streak  of  gold,  a  line  of  gathering  fire, 
And  the  dim  East  hath  suddenly  grown  bright 
With  pale  aerial  flame,  that  drives  up  higher 
The  lurid  mists  that  of  the  night  aware 
Breasted  the  dark  ravines  and  coverts  bare  ; 
Behold,  behold  !  the  granite  gates  unclose, 
And  down  the  vales  a  lyric  people  flows, 
Who  dance  to  music,  and  in  dancing  fling 
Their  frantic  robes  to  every  wind  that  blows, 
And  deathless  praises  to  the  vine-god  sing. 
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Nearer  they  press,  and  nearer  still  in  sight, 
Still  dancing  blithely  in  a  seemly  choir  ; 
Tossing  on  high  the  symbol  of  their  rite. 
The  cone-tipped  thyrsus  of  a  god's  desire ; 
Nearer  they  come,  tall  damsels  flushed  and  fair, 
With  ivy  circling  their  abundant  hair, 
Onward,  with  even  pace,  in  stately  rows, 
With  eye  that  flashes,  and  with  cheek  that  glows, 
And  all  the  while  their  tribute-songs  they  bring, 
And  newer  glories  of  the  past  disclose, 
And  deathless  praises  to  the  vine-god  sing. 

The  pure  luxuriance  of  their  limbs  is  white, 
And  flashes  clearer  as  they  draw  the  nigher, 
Bathed  in  an  air  of  infinite  delight, 
Smooth  without  wound  of  thorn  or  fleck  of  mire, 
Borne  up  by  song  as  by  a  trumpet's  blare, 
Leading  the  van  to  conquest,  on  they  fare  ; 
Fearless  and  bold,  whoever  comes  or  goes, 
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These  shining  cohorts  of  Bacchantes  close, 
Shouting  and  shouting  till  the  mountains  ring, 
And  forests  grim  forget  their  ancient  woes, 
And  deathless  praises  to  the  vine-god  sing. 

And  youths  are  there  for  whom  full  many  a  night 

Brought  dreams  of  bliss,  vague  dreams  that  haunt  and  tire, 

Who  rose  in  their  own  ecstasy  bedight,    ' 

And  wandered  forth  through  many  a  scourging  briar, 

And  waited  shivering  in  the  icy  air, 

And  wrapped  the  leopard-skin  about  them  there, 

Knowing,  for  all  the  bitter  air  that  froze, 

The  time  must  come,  that  every  poet  knows, 

When  he  shall  rise  and  feel  himself  a  king, 

And  follow,  follow  where  the  ivy  grows, 

And  deathless  praises  to  the  vine-god  sing. 

But  oh  !  within  the  heart  of  this  great  flight, 
Whose  ivory  arms  hold  up  the  golden  lyre  ? 
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What  form  is  this  of  more  than  mortal  height  ? 
What  matchless  beauty,  what  inspired  ire  ! 
The  brindled  panthers  know  the  prize  they  bear, 
And  harmonise  their  steps  with  stately  care  ; 
Bent  to  the  morning,  like  a  living  rose, 
The  immortal  splendour  of  his  face  he  shows, 
And  where  he  glances,  leaf  and  flower  and  wing 
Tremble  with  rapture,  stirred  in  their  repose, 
And  deathless  praises  to  the  vine-god  sing. 

ENVOI. 

Prince  of  the  flute  and  ivy,  all  thy  foes 
Record  the  bounty  that  thy  grace  bestows, 
But  we,  thy  servants,  to  thy  glory  cling, 
And  with  no  frigid  lips  our  songs  compose, 
And  deathless  praises  to  the  vine-god  sing. 
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THE  PRAISE  OF  ARTEMIS. 

By  Cephissus' 

Silver  stream, 
White  narcissus 

Blossoms  gleam, 
And  the  chilly 
Waterlily 
Opens  stilly 

Cups  of  cream. 

The  soft  night 

Scarce  forgets 
Scent  of  white 

Violets, 
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Ere  there  blows 
Rose  on  rose, 
And  their  snows 
The  wind  frets. 

Through  the  shadows 

And  perfume, 
By  the  meadows 

Deep  in  bloom, 
Who  comes  singing 
Blithe,  and  bringing 
Light  upspringing 

Through  the  gloom  ? 

At  her  feet 

Breaks  the  dawn, 
Fond  and  fleet 

As  a  fawn 
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Up  the  skies 
See!  it  flies, 
And  night  dies 
On  the  lawn. 

By  her  fingers 

Hangs  a  bow, 
While  there  lingers 

Round  her  so 
A  god's  glory 
Dim  and  hoary, 
Wreathed  in  story 
Long  ago, 

Round  her  mild 
Brows  and  fair 

Clings  a  wild 
Huntress  air, 
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At  her  side, 
Girdled,  hide 
Arrows  tried, 
And  a  spear. 

And  the  leopard 

Fears  her  skill, 
But  the  shepherd 

On  the  hill 
Never  misses 
Warm  love-blisses, 
Whispers,  kisses 

All  his  fill. 


He  alone 

Hears  her  breast 
Pant  and  moan 

In  unrest, 


92  THE  PRAISE   OF  ARTEMIS. 

None  else  knows 
How  these  snows 
Flush  with  rose, 
Love-opprest. 

She  can  follow, 
Fierce,  elate, 
White  Apollo 

Grim  and  great ; 
Shrilly  sang  her 
Shafts'  wild  clangour, 
When  his  anger 
Flashed  in  fate. 


When  the  morn 
Wept  to  see, 

Through  the  corn, 
Niobe 
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Cold  and  slain, 
And  the  twain 
Turned  again 
Haughtily. 

Like  a  lion 

Shot  and  shent, 
Falls  Orion, 

Hellward  sent ; 
Nymph  and  satyr 
Part  and  scatter, 
Trembling  at  her 

Pure  intent. 


For  she  brooks  not 
Mortal  pride, 

And  she  looks  not 
Near  or  wide, 
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Heeds  no  praying, 
Makes  no  staying, 
Hastes  the  slaying, 
Once  defied. 

Then  with  humble 
Looks  and  dread, 

Let  us  crumble 
Holy  bread, 

Feed  the  flying 

Birds  undying, 

Wheeling,  crying, 
Round  our  head. 

With  elation 

Half  divine, 
Pour  libation, 

Oil  and  wine ; 
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While  it  blazes, 
Chaunt  her  praises, 
Crowned  with  daisies, 
Wreathed  with  pine. 

And  narcissus 

Blossoming, 
From  Cephissus 

Duly  bring, 
At  her  altar 
Praise,  exalt  her, 
Never  falter, 

Ever  sing. 
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EUTHANASIA. 

When  age  comes  by  and  lays  his  frosty  hands 
So  lightly  on  mine  eyes,  that,  scarce  aware 
Of  what  an  endless  weight  of  gloom  they  bear, 

I  pause,  unstirred,  and  wait  for  his  commands ; 

When  time  has  bound  these  limbs  of  mine  with  bands, 
And  hushed  mine  ears,  and  silvered  all  my  hair, 
May  sorrow  come  not,  nor  a  vain  despair 

Trouble  my  soul  that  meekly  girded  stands. 

As  silent  rivers  into  silent  lakes, 

Through  hush  of  reeds  that  not  a  murmur  breaks, 

Wind,  mindful  of  the  poppies  whence  they  came, 
So  may  my  life,  and  calmly  burn  away, 
As  ceases  in  a  lamp  at  break  of  day 

The  fragrant  remnant  of  memorial  flame. 
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GREECE  AND  ENGLAND. 

Would  this  sunshine  be  completer, 
Or  these  violets  smell  sweeter, 
Or  the  birds  sing  more  in  metre, 
If  it  all  were  years  ago, 
When  the  melted  mountain-snow 
Heard  in  Enna  all  the  woe 
Of  the  poor  forlorn  Demeter  ? 

Would  a  stronger  life  pulse  o'er  us 
If  a  panther-chariot  bore  us, 
If  we  saw,  enthroned  before  us, 
Ride  the  leopard-footed  god, 
With  a  fir-cone  tip  the  rod, 
Whirl  the  thyrsus  round,  and  nod 
To  a  drunken  Maenad-chorus  ? 
H 
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Bloomed  there  richer,  redder  roses 
Where  the  Lesbian  earth  encloses 
All  of  Sappho  ?  where  reposes 

Meleager,  laid  to  sleep 

By  the  olive-girdled  deep  ; 

Where  the  Syrian  maidens  weep, 
Bringing  serpolet  in  posies  ? 

Ah  !  it  may  be  !  Greece  had  leisure 
For  a  world  of  faded  pleasure  ; 
We  must  tread  a  tamer  measure, 

To  a  milder  homelier  lyre  ; 

We  must  tend  a  paler  fire, 

Lay  less  perfume  on  the  pyre, 
Be  content  with  poorer  treasure  ! 

Were  the  brown-limbed  lovers  bolder  ? 

Venus  younger,  Cupid  older  ? 

Down  the  wood-nymph's  warm  white  shoulder 
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Trailed  a  purpler,  madder  vine  ? 
Were  the  poets  more  divine  ? 
Brew  we  no  such  golden  wine 
Here,  where  summer  suns  are  colder  ? 

Yet  for  us  too  life  has  flowers, 

Time  a  glass  of  joyous  hours, 

Interchange  of  sun  and  showers, 
And  a  wealth  of  leafy  glades, 
Meant  for  loving  men  and  maids, 
Full  of  warm  green  lights  and  shades, 

Trellis-work  of  wild-wood  bowers. 

So  while  English  suns  are  keeping 
Count  of  sowing-time  and  reaping, 
We've  no  need  to  waste  our  weeping, 

Though  the  glad  Greeks  lounged  at  ease 

Underneath  their  olive-trees, 

And  the  Sophoclean  bees 
Swarmed  on  lips  of  poets  sleeping  ! 
H  2 
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THE  FIRST  SNOW. 

The  first  sharp  snow  is  shrilling  through  the  trees, 
Muffling  all  other  sounds,  as  though  it  were 
The  cold  hand  of  a  god  pressed  unaware 

Across  the  strings  of  all  earth's  harmonies, 

Or  as  a  sorrow  with  its  silences 

Drowns  a  heart's  music  in  one  chord  of  care, 
Filling  with  dumbness  of  unechoing  air 

What  rang  with  rapture  of  a  soul  at  ease. 

Yet  fair  the  widowed  world  that  sits  in  white, 
And  sweet  to  ears  attuned  that  whistling  sound 

Of  falling  frost,  so  pure,  so  keen,  so  light ! 

Sometimes,  aweary  of  gay  bird  and  leaf, 
This  also  good  the  satiate  heart  hath  found,— 
To  hear  the  sharp  still  monotone  of  grief. 
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THE  SUICIDE. 

Cold  glassy  pool  in  whose  dark  fount 
The  sad  shy  Oreads  bathed  by  night 

Their  marble  limbs  and  white, 
Why  stir  the  elms  that  round  thee  mount, 

Quivering  in  strange  affright  ? 

Ah,  woe  !  for  hither  Nicias  came, 

And  underneath  the  cool  sweet  boughs 
Forgetful  of  his  vows, 

Soul-stricken  by  love's  fatal  flame 
That  marked  his  ashen  brows, 
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He  whispered,  *  Rhodion  !  Rhodion  ! '  twice, 
And  bent  above  thy  shivering  wave, 
That  no  faint  echo  gave  ; 

One  piercing  blow  could  well  suffice, 
And  then,  no  god  could  save. 


His  blood  dripped  slowly  down  to  thee, 
And  as  it  touched  thy  virgin  face, 
And  soiled  its  crystal  grace, 

The  moving  elm-trees  moaned  to  see 
Their  holy  fount's  disgrace. 


And  now  no  more  from  dusk  to  dawn 
The  Oreads  bathe  their  slender  feet 
Through  nights  of  dog-star  heat, 

Nor  press  thy  banks  of  shelving  lawn 
With  shapely  limbs  and  fleet ; 
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Nor  shall,  till  she  who  wrought  his  woe, 
And  with  the  shafts  of  her  disdain 

Pursued  his  fading  brain, 
Come  here  in  grief,  and,  bending  low, 

Purge  thee  with  tears  again. 
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THE  BURDEN  OF  DELIGHT. 

Remember  how  the  winter  through, 

While  all  the  ways  were  choked  with  mire, 
Half-maddened  with  the  rain,  we  two 
Have  nestled  closer  round  the  fire ; 
And  talked  of  all  that  should  be  done 
When  April  brought  us  back  the  sun, 
What  gardens  white  with  butterflies, 

What  soft  green  nooks  of  budded  heather, 
What  moorlands  open  to  the  skies 
We  two  would  scour  together  ! 
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And  now  the  month  comes  round  again  ! 

Cool  interchange  of  genial  hours, 
Soft  gleams  of  sunlight,  streams  of  rain, 

Have  starred  the  meadow-lands  with  flowers, 
And  in  the  orchards  on  the  hills 
The  grass  is  gold  with  daffodils, 
And  we  have  wandered  hand  in  hand, 

Where  sea  below  and  sky  above 
Seem  narrowing  to  a  strip  of  land 
The  pathway  that  we  love. 


Our  path  looks  out  on  the  wide  sea 
And  knows  not  of  the  land  ;  we  sit 

For  hours  in  silent  reverie 

To  watch  the  sea  and  pulse  with  it  ; 

Its  deep  monotonous  refrain 

Brings  melancholy,  almost  pain  ; 
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We  scarcely  wish  to  speak  or  move, 
But  just  to  feel  each  other  there, 
And  sense  of  presence  is  like  love, 
And  silence  more  than  prayer. 

Sharp  round  the  steep  hill's  utmost  line 
It  winds,  and,  just  below,  the  grass 

Sinks  with  tumultuous  incline 

To  where  the  rock-pools  shine  like  glass  ; 

The  tufts  of  thrift  can  drink  their  fill 

Of  sea-wind  on  this  rugged  hill, 

And  all  the  herbage,  tossed  and  blown, 
Is  stained  with  salt  and  crushed  with  wind, 

Save  where,  behind  some  boulder  stone, 
A  harbour  flowers  may  find. 

The  bright  sea  sparkles,  sunbeam-kissed, 
And  o'er  its  face  such  breezes  float 
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As  lightly  turn  to  amethyst 

The  pearl-gray  of  a  ring-dove's  throat ; 
Thus  stirred  and  ruffled,  shines  anew 
The  radiant  plain  of  changing  hue, 
So  gentle  that  the  eye  divines 

No  reason  why  the  foam  should  fall 
So  loudly,  in  such  serried  lines, 
Against  the  dark  rock-wall. 

The  wind  is  low  now ;  even  here 

Where  all  the  breezes  congregate, 
The  softest  warbler  need  not  fear 

To  linger  with  its  downy  mate  ; 
And  here  where  you  have  longed  to  be, 
So  many  weeks  and  months,  with  me, 
Sit  silently  or  softly  speak 

Or  sing  some  air  of  pensive  mood, 
Not  loud  enough  to  mar  or  break 
This  delicate  solitude. 
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Are  we  not  happy  ?     Sunlit  air, 

Soft  colour,  floods  of  dewy  light, 
A  flowery  perfume  everywhere, 

Pour  out  their  wealth  for  our  delight  ; 
Through  dreary  hours  of  snow  and  sleet, 
The  hope  of  these  winged  winter's  feet, 
We  have  them  now  ;  the  very  breath 

Of  nature  seems  an  altar-fire 
That  wakes  the  bright  world's  heart  from  death 
To  satiate  our  desire. 

Sing  to  me,  therefore,  sing  or  speak  ! 

Wake  my  dull  heart  to  happiness, 
Perchance  my  pulses  are  too  weak 

To  stir  with  all  this  sweet  excess  ; 
Perhaps  the  sudden  spring  has  come 
Too  soon,  and  found  my  spirit  dumb  , 
Howe'er  it  be,  my  heart  is  cold, 

No  echo  stirs  within  my  brain, 
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To  me,  too  suddenly  grown  old, 
This  beauty  speaks  in  vain. 


Why  are  you  silent  ?    Lo  !  to-day 
It  is  not  as  it  once  hath  been  ; 

I  cannot  sit  the  old  sweet  way, 

Absorbed,  contented  and  serene  ; 

I  cannot  feel  my  heart  rejoice, 

I  crave  the  comfort  of  your  voice  ; 

Speak  !  speak,  remind  me  of  the  past, 
Let  my  spent  embers  at  your  fire 

Revive  and  kindle,  till  at  last 
Delight  surpass  desire. 

Still  are  you  silent,  only  press 

My  hand,  and  turn  your  face  away  ? 

You  wince,  too,  from  the  fierce  caress 
That  April  flings  on  us  to-day  ? 
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O  human  heart,  too  weak  to  bear 
The  whole  fulfilment  of  a  prayer  ! 
This  sudden  summer  strikes  us  dumb, 

The  wild  hope  realised  but  scares, 
The  substances  of  dreams  become 
A  burden  unawares. 


How  can  we  sit  here  and  not  thrill 
With  but  the  pleasure  of  past  time  ? 

This  pathway  winding  round  the  hill 
Should  stir  us  like  enchanted  rhyme  ! 

Nay  !  for  the  dull  and  sluggish  brain 

Is  spurred  to  action  all  in  vain  ! 

And  when  the  spirit  cannot  rise 
Through  natural  feeling  into  light, 

No  perfumed  air,  no  splendid  skies 
Can  lend  it  wings  for  flight. 
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Come  then  and  leave  the  glittering  sea 

To  sparkle  in  the  laughing  air, 
Another  day  its  face  will  be 

No  less  refulgent,  no  less  fair, 
And  we  by  custom  be  made  strong 
To  bear  what  we  desired  so  long  ; 
To-day  the  slackening  nerves  demand 

A  milder  light,  a  sadder  air, 

Some  corner  of  forgotten  land 

Still  winter-like  and  bare. 


Come,  leave  our  foot-path  for  to-day, 
And,  turning  inland,  seek  the  woods 

Where  last  year's  sombre  leaves  decay 
In  brown  sonorous  solitudes  ; 

The  murmurous  voice  of  those  dark  trees 

Shall  teach  us  more  than  sun  or  seas, 
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And  in  that  twilight  we  may  find 

Some  golden  flower  of  strange  perfume, 
A  blossom  hidden  from  the  wind, 
A  flame  within  the  tomb. 


FEBRUARY  IN  ROME. 

When  Roman  fields  are  red  with  cyclamen, 
And  in  the  palace-gardens  you  may  find, 
Under  great  leaves  and  sheltering  briony-bind, 

Clusters  of  cream-white  violets,  O  then 

The  ruined  city  of  immortal  men 

Must  smile,  a  little  to  her  fate  resigned  ; 

And  through  her  corridors  the  slow  warm  wind 

Gush  harmonies  beyond  a  mortal  ken. 

Such  soft  favonian  airs  upon  a  flute, 

Such  shadowy  censers  burning  live  perfume, 
Shall  lead  the  mystic  city  to  her  tomb  ; 

Nor  flower-less  springs,  nor  autumns  without  fruit, 

Nor  summer-mornings  when  the  winds  are  mute, 
Trouble  her  soul  till  Rome  be  no  more  Rome. 
i 
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Sad  would  the  salt  waves  be, 

And  cold  the  singing  sea, 
And  dark  the  gulfs  that  echo  to  the  seven-stringed  lyre, 

If  things  were  what  they  seem, 

If  life  had  no  fair  dream. 
No  mirage  made  to  tip  the  dull  sea-line  with  fire. 

Then  Sleep  would  have  no  light, 

And  Death  no  voice  or  sight, 
Their  sister  Sorrow,  too,  would  be  as  blind  as  they, 

And  in  this  world  of  doubt 

Our  souls  would  roam  about, 
And  find  no  song  to  sing  and  no  word  good  to  say/ 
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Or  else,  in  cloud  and  gloom 

The  soul  would  read  her  doom, 
And  sing  a  rune  obscure  above  a  murky  sea, 

Dark  phrases  that  would  wrong 

The  crystal  fount  of  song, 
For  limpid  as  a  pearl  the  poet's  thought  should  be. 

Not  in  the  storm  and  rain, 

Not  pale  with  grief  and  pain, 
But  red  with  sunlit  pulse  and  breathing  health  and  hope, 

The  bard  in  garments  gay 

Should  tread  the  sacred  way 
That  leads  him  towards  his  god  high  up  the  laurelled  slope. 

But  on  the  shores  of  time, 

Hearkening  the  breakers'  chime 
Falling  by  night  and  day  along  our  human  sand, 

The  poet  sits  and  sees, 

Borne  on  the  morning  breeze, 
The  phantom  islands  float  a  furlong  from  the  land. 

I  2 
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The  reverend  forms  they  bear 

Of  islands  famed  and  fair, 
On  whose  keen  rocks,  of  old,  heroic  fleets  have  struck, 

Whose  marble  dells  have  seen 

In  garments  pale  and  green 
The  nymphs  and  gods  go  by  to  bring  the  shepherds  luck. 

White  are  their  crags,  and  blue 

Ravines  divide  them  through, 
And  like  a  violet  shell  their  cliffs  recede  from  shore  ; 

Between  their  fretted  capes 

Fresh  isles  in  lovely  shapes 
Die  on  the  horizon  pale,  and  lapse  in  liquid  light. 

Past  that  dim  straitened  shore, 

The  Argive  mother  bore 
The  boy  she  brought  to  Zeus,  pledge  of  the  golden  fee  ; 

Here  Delos,  like  a  gem, 

Still  feels  Latona's  hem, 
A  lordlier  Naxos  crowns  a  purpler  arc  of  sea. 
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There  mines  of  Parian  lie 

Hid  from  the  sun's  clear  eye, 
And  waiting  still  the  lamp,  the  hammer,  and  the  axe 

And  he  who,  pensive,  sees 

These  nobler  Cyclades 
Forgets  the  ills  of  life,  and  nothing  mortal  lacks. 

But  many  an  one,  in  vain, 

Puts  out  across  the  main, 
And  thinks  to  leap  on  land  and  tread  that  magic  shore  ; 

He  comes,  for  all  his  toil, 

No  nearer  to  their  soil, 
The  isles  are  floating  on,  a  furlong  still  before. 

So  he  contends,  until 

The  storm  wind,  harsh  and  chill,  [flame, 

Beats  on  his  sail,  and  blots  the  heaven  with  cloud  and 

And  well  indeed  he  fares, 

After  a  world  of  cares, 
Returning,  if  he  reach  the  harbour  whence  he  came. 
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The  poet  sits  and  smiles, 

He  knows  the  golden  isles, 
He  never  hopes  to  win  their  cliffs,  their  marble  mines, 

Reefs  where  their  green  sea  raves, 

The  coldness  of  their  caves, 
Their  felspars  full  of  light,  their  rosy  corallines. 

All  these  he  oft  has  sought, 

Led  by  his  travelling  thought, 
Their  glorious  distance  hides  no  inward  charm  from  him  ; 

He  would  not  have  their  day 

To  common  light  decay, 
He  loves  their  mystery  best,  and  bids  their  shapes  be  dim. 

They  solace  all  his  pains, 

They  animate  his  strains, 
Within  their  radiant  glow  he  soon  forgets  the  world  ; 

They  bathe  his  torrid  noons 

In  the  soft  light  of  moons, 
They  leave  his  lingering  evenings  tenderly  empearled. 
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As  one  who  walks  all  day 

Along  a  dusty  way, 
May  turn  aside  to  plunge  in  some  sequestered  pool, 

And  so  may  straight  forget 

His  weariness  and  fret, 
So  seeks  the  poet's  heart  those  islands  blue  and  cool. 

Content  to  know  them  there, 

Hung  in  the  shining  air, 
He  trims  no  foolish  sail  to  win  the  hopeless  coast, 

His  vision  is  enough 

To  feed  his  soul  with  love, 
And  he  who  grasps  too  much  may  even  himself  be  lost. 

He  knows  that,  if  he  waits, 

One  day  the  well-worn  gates 
Of  life  will  ope  and  send  him  westward  o'er  the  wave  ; 

Then  will  he  reach  ere  night 

The  isles  of  his  delight, 
But  they  must  float  until  they  anchor  in  the  grave. 
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LEAVE-TAKING. 

Make  haste  to  go  lest  I  should  bid  thee  stay, 
Yet  leave  thy  lingering  hand  in  mine,  and  turn 

Those  dark  pathetic  eyes  of  thine  away, 
Lest  when  I  see  the  passion  in  them  burn, 

My  heart  may  faint,  and  through  the  broken  door 

Love  enter  to  pass  out  again  no  more. 

Yet  tremble  not,  sweet  veined  hand  and  soft, 
And  press  not  mine  with  such  a  cold  farewell, 

Lest  I  remember,  now  too  late,  how  oft 

My  heart  has  moved  thee  with  its  ebb  and  swell, 

Lest  I  should  take  those  fingers  frail  and  white, 

And  kiss  them  warm  in  mine  own  will's  despite. 


LEAVE-TAKING. 
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Farewell  !  farewell !  ah  !  had  we  only  known 
How  hard  it  is  to  rend  one  life  in  twain, 

We  might  have  wandered  through  the  world  alone, 
And  never  felt  so  sharp  a  thrill  of  pain  ; 

Go  hence  in  silence,  or  thy  last  reply 

Will  haunt  my  weary  memory  till  I  die. 
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SONG. 

There's  a  sleek  thrush  sits  in  the  apple-tree 
When  it  blooms  all  over  with  rosy  snow, 

And  hark  !  how  he  opens  his  heart  to  me, 
Till  its  inmost  hopes  and  desires  I  know ! 

Blow,  wind,  blow, 
For  the  thrush  will  fly  when  the  bloom  must  go. 

O  a  friend  I  had,  and  I  loved  him  well, 
And  his  heart  was  open  and  sang  to  mine, 

And  it  pains  me  more  than  I  choose  to  tell, 
That  he  cares  no  more  if  I  laugh  or  pine. 

Friend  of  mine, 
Can  the  music  fade  out  of  love  like  thine  ! 
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WORSHIP. 

You  are  like  an  apple-shoot 

In  the  orchard-closes, 
And  I  a  flower,  whose  tender  root 
On  your  root  reposes  ; 

The  cold  white  winter  through 
We  waited,  I  and  you, 
Till  sunlit  winds  shot  through 
The  thickets  of  dead  roses. 

*  Is  this  barren  bough  alive  ? ' — 
Said  they  ; — but  we  waited. 

'  Can  this  shrivelled  stem  revive  ?  ' — 
Spring  is  scarce  belated  ! 
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Your  buds  break  out  apace, 
And  all  this  quiet  place 
Shines  with  the  soft  green  grace 
Of  warm  leaves  renovated. 


I,  the  poorest,  was  the  first  ! 
How  doth  love  embolden  ! 
From  my  sheaf  of  leaves  outburst 
Three  cups,  green  and  golden ; 
One  day  at  dawn  they  came 
Shot  out  like  sudden  flame  ; 
They  whisper  now  your  name, 
And  tremble,  unbeholden. 

Will  they  not  stand  shamed  and  dumb 
When  you  burst  in  flower  ! 

March  is  going,  April  come 
Rich  in  sun  and  shower  ; 


WORSHIP. 

I  am  a  daffodil ; 
Sweet,  let  your  heart  be  still, 
I  wait  for  you  until 
You  reach  your  blossoming  hour. 
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WINTER-GREEN. 

To-day  the  winter  woods  are  wet, 

And  chill  with  airs  that  miss  the  sun 
The  autumn  of  the  year  is  done, 

Its  leaves  all  fallen,  its  flower-stars  set, 
Its  frosty  hours  begun. 

Should  last  year's  gold  narcissus  yearn 
For  next  year's  roses,  oh  !  how  vain  ! 
No  brief  dead  flowers  arise  again, 

But  each  sweet  little  life  in  turn 

Must  shoot  and  bloom  and  wane. 
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Sweet,  had  the  years  that  slip  so  fast 

Brought  you  too  soon,  or  me  too  late, 
How  had  we  gnashed  our  teeth  at  fate, 

And  wandered  down  to  death  at  last, 
Forlorn,  disconsolate  ! 


Surely  before  the  stars  were  sure, 

Before  the  moon  was  set  in  heaven, 
Your  unborn  soul  to  mine  was  given, 

Your  clear  white  spirit,  rare  and  pure, 

For  me  was  formed  and  shriven. 


Ah  !  surely  no  time  ever  was 

When  we  were  not ;  and  our  soul's  light 
Made  those  cold  spaces  infinite 

That  lie  between  the  years  like  glass, 
Seen  only  in  God's  sight ! 
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Howe'er  it  be,  my  one  desire, 

If  chance  has  brought  us  face  to  face, 
Or  if  the  scheme  of  things  found  place 

To  store  our  twin  hearts'  light  and  fire 
In  strange  foreseeing  grace, — 

Howe'er  it  be,  for  us  at  least, 

The  woodland-pathways  are  not  dark, 
New  lights  are  on  the  boughs  and  bark, 

And  in  the  sunless  rainshot  east, 

We  hear  a  mounting  lark  ! 
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THE   TOMB   OF  SOPHOCLES. 

A  bounding  satyr,  golden  in  the  beard, 
That  leaps  with  goat-feet  high  into  the  air, 
And  crushes  from  the  thyme  an  odour  rare, 

Keeps  watch  around  the  marble  tomb  revered 

Of  Sophocles,  the  poet  loved  and  feared, 

Whose  mighty  voice  once  called  out  of  her  lair 
The  Dorian  muse  severe,  with  braided  hair, 

Who  loved  the  thyrsus  and  wild  dances  weird. 

Here  all  day  long  the  pious  bees  can  pour 
Libations  of  their  honey  ;  round  this  tomb 
The  Dionysiac  ivy  loves  to  roam  ; 

The  satyr  laughs  ;  but  He  awakes  no  more, 

Wrapped  up  in  silence  at  the  grave's  cold  core, 
Nor  sees  the  sun  wheel  round  in  the  white  dome. 
K 


130 


THE  PALINODE. 

As  Lucius  through  his  asses  eyes 

Stared  downward  from  the  shameful  stage, 
And  heard  the  ribald  laughter  rise, 

And  yearned  out  towards  his  heritage 
Of  manly  thought  and  manly  guise, 
And,  rending  in  blind  brutish  rage 

The  garland-bands  that  bound  his  head, 

Champed,  all  unthinking,  the  rich  rose, 
And  straightway  knew  the  beast  was  dead, 
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And  the  man  living,  while  the  throes 
Of  life  returned,  and  the  past  fled 
And  left  him  naked  ;  so  now  glows 

New  power  and  passion  through  my  veins. 

I  have  walked  too  long  in  mist  and  mire  ; 
I  know  by  heart  the  pastoral  plains, 

The  call  has  reached  me  to  go  higher, 

A  riper  air  my  soul  sustains, 
And  I  can  breathe  through  frost  and  fire. 

A  beetle  was  my  rose.     I  lay, 

My  window  open  to  the  night, 
And  listened  to  the  swing  and  sway 

Of  branches  balanced  in  the  light 

And  aimless  breezes.     Wafts  of  hay 
Came,  faint  with  odour  exquisite  \ 
K  2 
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The  nightingale  had  sung  so  loud, 

Her  song  had  wakened  a  wild  roe, 
Deep  in  the  fern  as  in  a  cloud  ; 

I  heard  him  trotting  far  below, 

And  now  inaudible.     A  crowd 
Of  nightingales  were  fluting  low 

In  answer  to  their  mate,  and  all 

Passed  deeper  into  the  dim  wood  ; 
I  scarcely  heard  their  call  on  call, 

And  felt  alone  with  solitude  : 

Then  came  a  whirr,  a  hush,  a  fall ! 
Some  small  intruder,  bluff  and  rude, 

Had  sat  him  on  my  chamber  floor  ; 

I  sought  and  found  him,  with  his  wings 
Half  open  ;  never  rode  before 


THE  PALINODE. 

A  warrior  bent  on  starry  things 

So  dainty  in  the  mail  he  wore, 
So  rich  in  gorgeous  blazonings  ; 

The  chrysoprase  with  blow  on  blow 

Had  on  some  magic  anvil  lain 
To  fit  his  sturdy  shoulders  so, 

The  beryl  that  will  bear  no  stain 

Shone  on  his  breastplate,  and  below 
His  buckler  flashed  with  golden  grain. 

I  took  this  knight  of  fair  romaunt 
Within  the  hollow  of  my  hand  ; 
He  had  forgotten  aim  and  vaunt. 

Dead  as  a  waif  on  some  bare  strand, 
He  lay,  unheeding  scoff  and  taunt, 
And  could  or  would  not  understand 
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That  he  was  free  as  air  to  fly 

And  reach  the  stars,  if  such  his  will ; 
'  Ah  !  foolish  man-at-arms/  said  I, 

'  So  soon  hast  thou,  too,  drunk  thy  fill 

Of  high  ambition,  fain  to  lie, 
A  beetle  then,  a  beetle  still, 

*  When  just  five  minutes  gone  thou  wast 

No  beetle,  but  a  spirit  keen, 
Borne  up  on  aspirations  vast 

(  As  men's  or  angels',  scarcely  seen 

In  splendid  soaring  ;  all  is  past, 

And  thou  art  impotent  and  mean  ! 

'  Poor  insect  !  yet  not  half  so  frail, 

Nor  so  disaster-struck  by  far, 
As  men  who  set  themselves  to  scale 
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1  The  heavens,  and  leap  from  star  to  star, 

And,  ere  they  seek  to  conquer,  fail, 
And  learn  at  once  what  worms  they  are  ! ' 

Thus  I, — and  would  have  soon  cast  out 

The  stricken  beetle  ;  but  he  stirred, 
And  waved  his  gleaming  horns  about, 

And  saw  the  moon,  and  rose,  and  whirred 

His  gauzy  wings  in  gorgeous  flight, 
Aud  upwards  faded,  like  a  bird, 

Far  out  into  the  night.     I  stared, 

And,  at  the  wonder  of  the  thing, 
My  spirit  suddenly  stood  bared, 

Of  all  the  petty  swathes  that  cling 

About  the  coward  soul.     It  fared 
With  me  as  with  that  fabled  king 
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Who  woke  to  find  the  robes  he  wore 

Mere  nakedness.     The  beetle,  numb, 
Thrown  helmless  on  an  alien  shore, 

Afflicted,  beaten,  puzzled,  dumb, 

Balked  in  the  blind  desire  to  soar, 
And  whelmed  with  sorrows  in  a  sum, 

Could  gather  up  his  shattered  skill, 

And  by  an  instinct  most  divine, 
Steer  for  the  stars  again,  and  fill 

His  soul  with  music,  while  I  pine 

And  mourn  in  discords  weak  and  shrill 
The  failure  of  these  hopes  of  mine. 

A  healthier  courage  aid  me  now 

To  cast  this  body  of  fears  aside  ; 
To  stand  with  stedfast  eye  and  brow 
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Under  the  fleckless  heaven,  decide 

At  once,  not  heeding  when  or  how, 
My  spirit  among  the  stars  to  guide  ! 

It  shall  be  so  !     Even  now  I  feel 

The  sordid  cares  that  mar  our  day, 
Pale  wounds  that  leechcraft  cannot  heal, 

Are  staunched  and  vanish  ;  the  vain  fray 

Of  earthly  aims  no  more  can  steal 
My  resolute  desire  away  ; 

The  brief  success  of  smiling  fools, 

The  grace  and  fame  of  blander  knaves, 
Distress  me  not.     They  are  the  tools 

Of  some  strange  Delphic  fate  that  craves, 

While  human  life  it  overrules, 
The  suffrage  of  poltroons  and  slaves. 
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The  future  is  not  left  to  these, 

But  when  this  giddy  age  is  o'er, 
And  we  look  back  from  over-seas 

Towards  that  forsaken  fading  shore 
We  call  the  Past,  by  slow  degrees 
High  lights  and  peaks  not  seen  before 

Will  rise  into  the  liberal  air, 

And  all  that  once  was  true  and  wise 
And  mocked-at,  and  all  spirits  that  were 

Content  with  unabated  eyes 

To  seek  the  best  with  little  care 
For  present  fame,  will  take  the  guise 

• 
That  immortality  puts  on. 

Be  this  my  goal  !  and  let  me  seek 
The  light  that  on  my  cradle  shone  ; 
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The  least  of  us  is  not  too  weak 

To  leave  the  world  with  something  done. 
Master,  I  follow  !  Master,  speak  ! 


I40 


THE  ACONITE. 

An  evil  gift,  this  flower  of  aconite, 

Born  in  some  drear  tempestuous  night  of  March, 

When  the  shrill  winds  blow  from  the  East,  and  parch 
The  horror-stricken  earth  in  their  wild  flight ; 
In  some  dull  wood,  against  the  edge  of  light, 

Under  the  tassels  of  a  wintry  larch, 

It  rose,  and  gazing  on  the  purple  arch 
Of  moonless  heaven,  grew  lurid  at  the  sight. 
Lo  !  the  one  hateful  thing  that  from  her  lap 

Lets  fall  the  loose- haired  maiden,  laughing  Spring  ; 
Nay,  rather  let  us  deem  this  baleful  thing 

No  springtide  gift,  gushing  with  generous  sap, 

But  Winter's  latest  insult,  by  good  hap 
The  last  the  foul  anatomy  can  fling. 


TO  MY  DAUGHTER. 

Thou  hast  the  colours  of  the  Spring, 
The  gold  of  kingcups  triumphing, 

The  blue  of  wood-bells  wild  ; 
But  winter-thoughts  thy  spirit  fill, 
And  thou  art  wandering  from  us  still, 

Too  young  to  be  our  child. 

Yet  have  thy  fleeting  smiles  confessed, 
Thou  dear  and  much- desired  guest, 

That  home  is  near  at  last ; 
Long  lost  in  high  mysterious  lands, 
Close  by  our  door  thy  spirit  stands, 

Its  journey  well-nigh  past. 
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Oh  sweet  bewildered  soul,  I  watch 
The  fountains  of  thine  eyes,  to  catch 

New  fancies  bubbling  there, 
To  feel  our  common  light,  and  lose 
The  flush  of  strange  ethereal  hues 

Too  dim  for  us  to  share  ! 

Fade,  cold  immortal  lights,  and  make 
This  creature  human  for  my  sake, 

Since  I  am  nought  but  clay ; 
An  angel  is  too  fine  a  thing 
To  sit  beside  my  chair  and  sing, 

And  cheer  my  passing  day. 

I  smile,  who  could  not  smile,  unless 
The  air  of  rapt  unconsciousness 

Passed,  with  the  fading  hours  ; 
I  joy  in  every  childish  sign 
That  proves  the  stranger  less  divine 

And  much  more  meekly  ours. 


TO  MY  DAUGHTER. 

I  smile,  as  one  by  night  who  sees, 
Through  mist  of  newly-budded  trees, 

The  clear  Orion  set, 
And  knows  that  soon  the  dawn  will  fly 
In  fire  across  the  riven  sky, 

And  gild  the  woodlands  wet. 
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ALCYONE. 

SONNET. 
PHCEBUS. 

What  voice  is  this  that  wails  above  the  deep  ? 

ALCYONE. 

A  wife's,  that  mourns  her  fate  and  loveless  days. 

PHCEBUS. 
What  love  lies  buried  in  these  water-ways  ? 

ALCYONE. 

A  husband's,  hurried  to  eternal  sleep. 
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PHCEBUS. 

Cease,  O  beloved,  cease  to  wail  and  weep  ! 

ALCYONE. 

Wherefore? 

PHCEBUS. 

The  waters  in  a  fiery  blaze 
Proclaim  the  godhead  of  my  healing  rays. 

ALCYONE. 
No  god  can  sow  where  fate  hath  stood  to  reap. 

PHCEBUS. 

Hold,  wringing  hands  !  cease,  piteous  tears,  to  fall ! 


ALCYONE. 

ut  grief  must  rain  and  glut  the  passionate  sea. 
L 
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PHCEBUS. 

Thou  shalt  forget  this  ocean  and  thy  wrong, 
And  I  will  bless  the  dead,  though  past  recall. 

ALCYONE. 
What  canst  thou  give  to  me  or  him  in  me  ? 

PHCEBUS. 
A  name  in  story  and  a  light  in  song. 
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THE  HOUSE  LEEK. 

Green  houseleek,  whose  fair  lady-love 
Is  my  white  dove, 

Peer  down  from  our  slant  tiled  roof  and  see 
If  in  my  garden  any  flower  or  tree 
Grows  but  for  me  ! 


Else  will  I  scatter  yellow  peas, 

And  at  my  ease 

Will  woo  thy  soft  companion  to  my  feet, 

And  in  the  darkness  of  my  safe  retreat 

Feel  her  heart  beat ; 

L  2 


148  THE  HOUSELEEK. 

And  shut  her  in  a  golden  cage, 

And  mock  thy  rage, 

Till  thy  red  spikes  of  blossom  day  by  day 

Beneath  the  winds  and  autumn  suns  decay, 

And  fade  away. 


Round  houseleek,  squat  upon  the  tiles, 

For  miles  and  miles 

Thou  canst  gaze  far  and  wide ;  look  down  for  me 

And  tell  me  what  thy  cunning  leaf  can  see, 

Harsh  though  it  be. 


The  roses  only  live  for  pride  ; 

The  lilies  died 

Because  the  rough  moth  troubled  their  pure  bells  ; 

Deep  down  within  the  columbine's  blue  cells 

Some  sadness  dwells. 
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The  jonquils  only  breathe  for  God  ; 

A  footstep  trod 

The  hopeful-hearted  pansy  down  to  death  ; 

The  honeysuckle  overlavisheth 

Her  rich  and  luscious  breath. 


Only  the  violet  I  trust  : 

Surely  she  must, 

Being  so  sweet,  so  modest  and  so  free, 

And  knowing  how  I  love  her  utterly, 

Be  true  to  me  ? 


O  tell  me,  houseleek,  thou  must  know, 
Say,  is  it  so  ? 

Then  may  thy  dove's  pink  feet  upon  the  eaves 
Perch  all  day  long  beside  thy  patient  leaves, 
While  her  throat  grieves. 


THE  SUPPLIANT. 

Beneath  the  poplars  o'er  the  sacred  pool 

The  halcyons  dart  like  rays  of  azure  light, — 
Fair  presage !  by  the  columns  white  and  cool, 
I'll  watch  till  fall  of  night. 

Perchance  the  goddess  at  the  twilight's  breath 

Will  come  with  silver  feet  and  braidless  hair, 
And  all  too  startled  to  decree  my  death, 
Will  hearken  to  my  prayer. 

So  when  at  moon-rise  by  the  farm  I  go, 

The  lovely  girl  who  near  the  fig-tree  stands  , 
May  turn  no  more  on  scornful  feet  and  slow, 
But  hold  out  both  her  hands. 


THE    WELL, 

Like  this  cold  and  mossy  fount 
Which  forgets  the  sun  at  noon, 

Sees  just  stars  enough  to  count, 
And  a  vision  of  the  moon, — 

Where  the  little  stems  and  leaves, 
Round  the  edges  of  the  well, 

Quiver,  while  the  water  grieves, 
At  the  tale  it  has  to  tell, — 

Where  your  bright  face,  peering  through 
Two  soft  clouds  of  falling  hair, 

Sees  a  dim  and  troubled  view 
Of  its  own  clear  beauty  there. — 
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Such  my  heart  is  ;  in  it  lies 
Your  dear  image  all  day  long, 

But  'tis  stirred  with  fears  and  sighs, 
And  its  dimness  does  you  wrong. 


153 


DIZAIN. 

Artist  in  verse,  to  whom  the  world  appears 
Most  real,  and  yet  the  mirrored  form  of  truth, 

From  whom  alone  the  wasteful  lapse  of  years 
Robs  nothing  of  earth's  beauty  or  her  youth, 
Be  grave,  but  joyous,  with  no  taint  of  ruth, 

For  thou  canst  make  an  April  shower  of  tears 

Immortal,  and  so  lull  the  aching  ears 

Of  grief,  that  she  shall  laugh  in  time  to  come, 

When  her  own  melancholy  voice  she  hears 
Grown  sweet  on  lips  that  never  can  be  dumb. 
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VILLANELLES. 

I 

Wouldst  thou  not  be  content  to  die 

When  low-hung  fruit  is  hardly  clinging, 
And  golden  Autumn  passes  by  ? 

llrncath  this  delicate  rose-gray  sky, 

While  sunset  bells  are  faintly  ringing, 
Wouldst  thou  not  be  content  to  die  ? 

For  wintry  webs  of  mist  on  high 

Out  of  the  muffled  r.-n-th  ;nv  springing, 
And  golden  Autumn  passes  by. 
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(  >  now  when  plcasuies  fade  and  lly, 

And  Hope  her  southward  lli^lit  is  win-in-, 
Wouldst  tluni  not  he  eontent  to  die? 

l.est  Winter  come,  with  wailin- cry 

His  cruel  icy  bondage  brin-in-. 
When  golden  Autumn  hath  passed  1)}. 

And  thou,  with  man)' a  tear  and  sii;li, 

\\'hile  lite  her  wasted  hands  is 
Slinlt  pray  in  vain  lor  leave  to  die 
When  -olden  Autumn  hath  passed  by. 


II. 

I.ittle  mistress  mine,  -ood  bye  ! 

I  have  been  your  sparrow  ! 
1  h;;  my  gTEVC,  lor  I  must  die. 
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Waste  no  tear  and  heave  no  sigh  ; 

Life  should  still  be  blithe  for  you, 
Little  mistress  mine,  good-bye  ! 

In  your  garden  let  me  lie, 

Underneath  the  pointed  yew 
Dig  my  grave,  for  I  must  die. 

We  have  loved  the  quiet  sky 

With  its  tender  arch  of  blue  ; 
Little  mistress  mine,  good-bye  ! 

That  I  still  may  feel  you  nigh, 

In  your  virgin  bosom,  too, 
Dig  my  grave,  for  I  must  die. 

Let  our  garden-friends  that  fly 
Be  the  mourners,  fit  and  few. 
Little  mistress  mine,  good-bye  ! 
Dig  my  grave,  for  I  must  die. 
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SESTINA. 

TO   F.    H. 

'  Fra  tutti  il  primo  Arnaldo  Daniello 
Gran  maestro  d'  amor.' — Petrarch. 

In  fair  Provence,  the  land  of  lute  and  rose, 
Arnaut,  great  master  of  the  lore  of  love, 
First  wrought  sestines  to  win  his  lady's  heart, 
For  she  was  deaf  when  simpler  staves  he  sang, 
And  for  her  sake  he  broke  the  bonds  of  rhyme, 
And  in  this  subtler  measure  hid  his  woe. 

'  Harsh  be  my  lines,'  cried  Arnaut,  'harsh  the  woe 
My  lady,  that  enthorn'd  and  cruel  rose, 
Inflicts  on  him  that  made  her  live  in  rhyme  ! ' 
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But  through  the  metre  spake  the  voice  of  Love, 
And  like  a  wild-wood  nightingale  he  sang 
Who  thought  in  crabbed  lays  to  ease  his  heart. 

It  is  not  told  if  her  untoward  heart 

Was  melted  by  her  poet's  lyric  woe, 

Or  if  in  vain  so  amorously  he  sang  ; 

Perchance  through  cloud  of  dark  conceits  he  rose 

To  nobler  heights  of  philosophic  song, 

And  crowned  his  later  years  with  sterner  rhyme. 

This  thing  alone  we  know  :  the  triple  rhyme 
Of  him  who  bared  his  vast  and  passionate  heart 
To  all  the  crossing  flames  of  hate  and  love, 
Wears  in  the  midst  of  all  its  storm  of  woe, — 
As  some  loud  morn  of  March  may  bear  a  rose, — 
The  impress  of  a  song  that  Arnaut  sang. 

1  Smith  of  his  mother-tongue,'  the  Frenchman  sang 
Of  Lancelot  and  of  Galahad,  the  rhyme 
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That  beat  so  bloodlike  at  its  core  of  rose, 
It  stirred  the  sweet  Francesca's  gentle  heart 
To  take  that  kiss  that  brought  her  so  much  woe 
And  sealed  in  fire  her  martyrdom  of  love. 

And  Dante,  full  of  her  immortal  love, 

Stayed  his  drear  song,  and  softly,  fondly  sang 

As  though  his  voice  broke  with  that  weight  of  woe  ; 

And  to  this  day  we  think  of  Arnaut's  rhyme 

Whenever  pity  at  the  labouring  heart 

On  fair  Francesca's  memory  drops  the  rose. 

Ah  !  sovereign  Love,  forgive  this  weaker  rhyme  ! 
The  men  of  old  who  sang  were  great  at  heart, 
Yet  have  we  too  known  woe,  and  worn  thy  rose. 
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RONDEAU. 

Love  should  faint,  and  half  decline 
Below  the  fit  meridian  sign, 

And  shorn  of  all  his  golden  dress, 

His  royal  state  and  loveliness, 
Be  no  more  worth  a  heart  like  thine, 
Let  not  thy  nobler  passion  pine, 
But  with  a  charity  divine, 

Let  Memory  ply  her  soft  address 

If  Love  should  faint ; 
And  oh  !  this  laggard  heart  of  mine, 
Like  some  halt  pilgrim  stirred  with  wine, 
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Shall  ache  in  pity's  dear  distress, 
Until  the  balms  of  thy  caress 
To  work  the  finished  cure  combine, 
If  Love  should  faint. 
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RONDEL. 

Underneath  this  tablet  rest, 
Grasshopper  by  autumn  slain, 
Since  thine  airy  summer  nest 
Shivers  under  storm  and  rain. 

Freely  let  it  be  confessed 
Death  and  slumber  bring  thee  gain  ; 
Spared  from  winter's  fret  and  pain, 
Underneath  this  tablet  rest. 

Myro  found  thee  on  the  plain, 
Bore  thee  in  her  lawny  breast, 
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Reared  this  marble  tomb  amain 
To  receive  so  small  a  guest ! 
Underneath  this  tablet  rest; 
Grasshopper  by  autumn  slain. 


M  2 
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THE  BALLAD   OF  DEAD   CITIES. 

TO  A.  L. 

Where  are  the  cities  of  the  plain  ? 

And  where  the  shrines  of  rapt  Bethel  ? 
And  Calah  built  of  Tubal-Cain  ? 
And  Shinar  whence  King  Amraphel 
Came  out  in  arms,  and  fought,  and  fell, 
Decoyed  into  the  pits  of  slime 

By  Siddim,  and  sent  sheer  to  hell ; 
Where  are  the  cities  of  old  time  ? 
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Where  now  is  Karnak,  that  great  fane, 

With  granite  built,  a  miracle  ? 
And  Luxor  smooth  without  a  stain, 

Whose  graven  scripture  still  we  spell  ? 

The  jackal  and  the  owl  may  tell, 
Dark  snakes  around  their  ruins  climb, 

They  fade  like  echo  in  a  shell  • 
Where  are  the  cities  of  old  time  ? 

And  where  is  white  Shushan,  again, 
Where  Vashti's  beauty  bore  the  bell, 

And  all  the  Jewish  oil  and  grain 
Were  brought  to  Mithridath  to  sell, 
Where  Nehemiah  would  not  dwell, 

Because  another  town  sublime 
Decoyed  him  with  her  oracle  ? 

Where  are  the  cities  of  old  time  ? 


166  THE  BALLAD   OF  DEAD   CITIES. 

ENVOI. 

Prince,  with  a  dolorous,  ceaseless  knell 
Above  their  wasted  toil  and  crime 

The  waters  of  oblivion  swell  : 
Where  are  the  cities  of  old  time  ? 


MY  OWN  GRAVE. 

IMITATED  FROM  RONSARD. 

When  all  my  life  is  done 
Beneath  the  pleasant  sun, 
When  cold  are  breath  and  limb, 
And  eyes  grown  dim, 

Before  the  whole  live  air 
Grows  dead  to  me,  prepare 
A  cover  for  my  face, 

A  resting-place. 

Yet  raise  no  splendid  tomb, 
Nor  o'er  my  dust  find  room 
For  blazoned  words,  but  let 


The  world  forget. 
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In  some  sequestered  spot, 
Apart,  concealed,  remote, 
Blown  round  by  multitudes 
Of  breezy  woods, 

Broad  skies  above  my  head, 
Green  turf  my  body's  bed, 
And,  flowing  by  my  side, 
A  river  wide. 

There  let  me  too  forget 
All  sorrow,  pain  and  fret, 
Made  one  with  flowers  and  trees, 
And  blithe  like  these. 

Green  spring,  and  sunlight  shed 
On  summer's  golden  head, 
Rich  autumn  warm  with  light, 
And  winter  white, 
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Will  bring,  with  various  cheer, 
The  sweet  revolving  year, 
And  I  shall  rest  below 

And  scarcely  know. 

Yet  haply,  when  there  shoots 
March  life  in  crabbed  roots, 
My  heart  shall  wake  to  feel 
It  upward  steal. 

The  new-fledged  birds  shall  bring 
Me  solace  when  they  sing, 
And  stir  the  boughs  that  meet 
Above  my  feet. 

And  when  the  bees  in  tune 
Hum  dreamily  of  June, 
While  over  heaven  on  high 
Soft  clouds  float  by, 
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The  long  sweet  grass  will  fade, 
And  in  brown  swathes  be  laid 
By  many  a  whistling  scythe 
Of  mowers  blithe ; 

The  men  will  whistle  too 
Till  twilight  brings  the  dew, 
Then  leave  the  fallen  grass 
And  homeward  pass. 

Their  singing,  low  and  sweet, 
Vibration  of  their  feet, 
The  sense  of  youth  again, 
Will  sooth  my  brain. 

With  face  and  limbs  and  hair 
Dark  on  the  misty  air, 
They'll  pass  my  dreaming  eyes, 
When  daylight  dies 
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And  e'er  September's  wind 
The  elm-tree  shade  has  thinned, 
When  rushes  droop,  and  reeds 
Shake  out  their  seeds, 

When  autumn  sunsets  make 
A  glory  through  the  brake, 
And  down  the  woodland  glades 
The  amber  fades, 

Some  maiden-heart  on  fire, 
Shamed  with  her  new  desire, 
Just  waked  to  passionate  will, 
And  trembling  still, 

Will  come  to  hide  her  face 
With  all  its  girlish  grace, 
Where  shining  waters  lave 
My  greenwood  grave. 


i;2  MY  OWN  GRAVE. 

Her  wealth  of  shining  tress 
And  glowing  cheek  will  bless 
The  cool  fresh  blades  that  start 
Out  of  my  heart. 

There  silent,  hushed,  alone, 
No  face  to  shame  her  own, 
She'll  give  her  quivering  breast 
One  hour  of  rest. 

And  I,  perchance,  who  know 
So  well  the  weal  and  woe 
Of  love,  and  oft  before 

Have  taught  its  lore, 

Through  stress  of  love  may  gain 
Some  skill  to  quell  her  pain, 
And  send  through  blade  and  flower 
Some  magic  power. 
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Howe'er  it  be,  I  know 
That  lying  there  below, 
My  quiet  dust  will  stir 
With  joy  in  her  ; 

That  all  her  youth  will  be 
Like  noonday  rain  to  me, 
Her  beauty  like  the  sun 

When  rain  is  done. 

Then  let  them  shed  no  tear 
Who  hold  my  memory  dear, 
But  pass  and  leave  me  there, 
In  woodland  air. 

Hemmed  round  by  birds  and  bees, 
To  haunt  the  murmuring  trees, 
When  all  this  life  is  done 
Beneath  the  sun. 
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A    YEAR. 

When  the  hot  wasp  hung  in  the  grape  last  year, 
And  tendrils  withered  and  leaves  grew  sere, 
There  was  little  to  hope  and  nothing  to  fear, 
And  the  smouldering  autumn  sank  apace, 
And  my  heart  was  hollow  and  cold  and  drear. 


When  the  last  grey  moth  that  November  brings 
Had  folded  its  sallow  and  sombre  wings, 
Like  the  tuneless  voice  of  a  child  that  sings, 

A  music  arose  in  that  desolate  place, 
A  broken  music  of  hopeless  things. 
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But  time  went  by,  with  the  month  of  snows, 
And  the  pulse  and  tide  of  that  music  rose  ; 
As  a  pain  that  fades  is  a  pleasure  that  grows, 

So  hope  sprang  up  with  a  heart  of  grace, 
And  love  as  a  crocus-bud  that  blows. 

And  now  I  know  when  next  autumn  has  dried 
The  sweet  hot  juice  to  the  grape-skin's  side, 
And  the  new  wasps  dart  where  the  old  ones  died, 

My  heart  will  have  rest  in  one  luminous  face, 
And  its  longing  and  yearning  be  satisfied. 


1 76 


BE  ACHY  HEAD. 

A  crowd  of  butterflies  that  float 

And  flap  and  wheel  in  glancing  light  ; 
And  far  away,  but  clear  in  sight 

The  passage  of  a  white- winged  boat ; 


Great  daisy-suns  that  learn  by  rote 
The  measure  of  their  master's  flight, 
And  fold  their  disks  away  at  night, 

To  hoard  their  borrowed  gold,  and  gloat. 


BE  ACHY  HEAD. 

White  hands  that  smell  of  torn  wild  thyme, 

Dear  hands  that  lightly  lingering  press, 
What  sea-cliff  sounds  made  up  your  chime, 
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What  flashing  lights  your  soft  caress, 

When  trembling  rapture  faltered  '  Yes  !  ' 
And  all  around  us  rang  with  rhyme  ? 
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A    WINTER  JINGLE. 

The  soft  wind  blows 
Across  the  snows, 
And  turns  the  palest  face  to  rose  ; 
The  wind  it  goes 
Where  no  one  knows, 
Like  water  round  the  world  it  flows  ; 
The  sunlit  air  is  warm  and  light 
Though  all  the  earth  be  wrapped  in  white. 

But  owlets  shrill 
Shriek  round  the  hill 
When  twilight  fades,  and  all  is  still ; 
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The  keen  gusts  fill 
The  frozen  rill 

With  treacherous  snowdrifts  deep  and  chill ; 
The  wanderer  findeth  small  delight 
In  crossing  there  at  dead  of  night. 


X    2 
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AT  THE  PLAY. 

Dora  seated  at  the  play 

Weeps  to  see  the  hero  perish, — 
Hero  of  a  Dresden  day, 

Fit  for  china  nymphs  to  cherish  ; 
O  that  Dora's  heart  would  be 
Half  so  soft  and  warm  for  me  ! 

When  the  flaring  lights  are  out 
His  heroic  deeds  are  over, 

Gone  his  splendid  strut  and  shout, 
Gone  his  raptures  of  a  lover, 

While  my  humdrum  heart  you'd  find 

True,  though  out  of  sight  and  mind. 


THE  LOSS   OF  THE  < EURYDICE? 

Tired  with  the  toils  that  know  no  end, 

On  wintry  seas  long  doomed  to  roam, 
They  smiled  to  think  that  March  could  lend 
Such  radiant  winds  to  waft  them  home  ; 
Long  perils  overpast, 
They  stood  for  port  at  last, 
Close  by  the  fair  familiar  water-way, 
And  on  their  sunlit  lee 
All  hearts  were  glad  to  see 
The  crags  of  Culver  through  the  shining  day  ; 
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While  every  white-winged  bird, 
Whose  joyous  cry  they  heard, 
Seemed  wild  to  shout  the  welcome  that  it  bore 
Of  love  from  friends  on  shore. 

Ah  !  brief  their  joy,  as  days  are  brief 

In  March,  that  loves  not  joy  or  sun  ; 
O  bitter  to  the  heart  of  grief 

The  port  that  never  shall  be  won ; 
Fair  ship,  with  all  sail  set, 
Didst  thou  perchance  forget 

The  changing  times  and  treacherous  winds  of  Spring  ? 
And  could  those  headlands  grey 
Rehearse  no  tale  to-day, 

Of  wrecks  they  have  seen,  and  many  a  grievous  thing  ? 
Thy  towering  cliff,  Dunnose, 
Full  many  a  secret  knows, — 
Cry  out  in  warning  voice  !  too  much  they  dare  ; 
Death  gathers  in  the  air. 
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A  wind  blew  sharp  out  of  the  north, 

And  o'er  the  island-ridges  rose 
A  sound  of  tempest  going  forth, 
And  murmur  of  approaching  snows. 
Then  through  the  sunlit  air 
Streamed  dark  the  lifted  hair 
Of  storm-cloud,  gathering  for  the  light's  eclipse, 
And  fiercely  rose  and  fell 
The  shriek  of  waves,  the  knell 
Of  seamen,  and  the  doom  of  wandering  ships ; 
As  with  an  eagle's  cry 
The  mighty  storm  rushed  by, 
Trailing  its  robe  of  snow  across  the  wave, 
And  gulfed  them  like  a  grave. 

It  passed  ;  it  fell ;  and  all  was  still ; 

But,  homebound  wanderers,  where  were  they  ? 
The  wind  went  down  behind  the  hill, 

The  sunset  gilded  half  the  bay. 
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Ah  !  loud  bewildered  sea, 

Vain,  vain  our  trust  in  thee 
To  bring  our  kinsfolk  home,  through  storm  and  tide  ! 

So  sharp  and  swift  the  blow, 

Thyself  dost  hardly  know 
Where  now  they  rest  whom  thou  didst  bear  and  guide  ; 

Our  human  hearts  may  break, 

Cold  Ocean,  for  thy  sake, — 
Thou  not  the  less  canst  paint  in  colours  fair 

The  eve  of  our  despair. 


Not  hard  for  heroes  is  the  death 

That  greets  them  from  the  cannon's  lips, 
When  heaven  is  red  with  flaming  breath, 
And  shakes  with  roar  of  sundering  ships  : 
When  through  the  thunder-cloud 
Sounds  to  them,  clear  and  loud, 
The  voice  of  England  calling  them  by  name  ; 
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And  as  their  eyes  grow  dim 
They  hear  their  nation's  hymn, 

And  know  the  prelude  of  immortal  fame  ; 
But  sad  indeed  is  this 
The  meed  of  war  to  miss, 

And  die  for  England,  but  in  dying  know 
They  leave  no  name  but  woe. 


They  cannot  rest  through  coming  years, 

In  any  ground  that  England  owns, 
And  billows  salter  than  our  tears 

Wash  over  their  unhonoured  bones  ; 
Yet  in  our  hearts  they  rest 
Not  less  revered  and  blest 
Than  those,  their  brothers,  who  in  fighting  fell ; 
Nor  shall  our  children  hear 
Their  names  pronounced  less  dear, 
When  England's  roll  of  gallant  dead  we  tell  ; 
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For  ever  shall  our  ships, 
There,  at  the  Solent's  lips, 
Pass  out  to  glory  over  their  still  bed, 
And  praise  the  silent  dead. 
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THE  BATH. 

With  rosy  palms  against  her  bosom  pressed 

To  stay  the  shudder  that  she  dreads  of  old, 

Lysidice  glides  down,  till  silver-cold 
The  water  girdles  half  her  glowing  breast  : 
A  yellow  butterfly  on  flowery  quest 

Rifles  the  roses  that  her  tresses  hold : 

A  breeze  comes  wandering  through  the  fold  on  fold 
Of  draperies  curtaining  her  shrine  of  rest. 
Soft  beauty,  like  her  kindred  petals  strewed 

Along  the  crystal  coolness,  there  she  lies. 

What  vision  gratifies  those  gentle  eyes  ? 
She  dreams  she  stands  where  yesterday  she  stood 
Where,  while  the  whole  arena  shrieks  for  blood, 

Hot  in  the  sand  a  gladiator  dies. 
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HANS   CHRISTIAN  ANDERSEN. 
1805-1875. 

A  being  cleaves  the  moonlit  air, 

With  eyes  of  dew  and  plumes  of  fire, 
New-born,  immortal,  strong  and  fair  ; 

Glance  ere  he  goes  ! 
His  feet  are  shrouded  like  the  dead, 

But  in  his  face  a  wild  desire 
Breaks  like  the  dawn  that  flushes  red, 
And  like  a  rose. 

The  stars  shine  out  above  his  path, 

And  music  wakes  through  all  the  skies ; 
What  mortal  such  a  triumph  hath, 
By  death  set  free  ? 


HANS   CHRISTIAN  ANDERSEN.  189 

What  earthly  hands  and  heart  are  pure 

As  this  man's,  whose  unshrinking  eyes 
Gaze  onward  through  the  deep  obscure, 
Nor  quail  to  see  ? 

Ah  !  this  was  he  who  drank  the  fount 
Of  wisdom  set  in  speechless  things, 
Who,  patient,  watched  the  day-star  mount, 

While  others  slept. 
,Ah  !  this  was  he  whose  loving  soul 

Found  heart-beats  under  trembling  wings, 
And  heard  divinest  music  roll 

Where  wild  springs  leapt. 

For  poor  dumb  lips  had  songs  for  him 

And  children's  dreamings  ran  in  tune, 
And  strange  old  heroes,  weird  and  dim, 
Walked  by  his  side. 
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The  very  shadows  loved  him  well 

And  danced  and  flickered  in  the  moon, 
And  left  him  wondrous  tales  to  tell 
Men  far  and  wide. 


And  now  no  more  he  smiling  walks 

Through  greenwood  alleys  full  of  sun, 
And,  as  he  wanders,  turns  and  talks, 

Though  none  be  there  ; 
The  children  watch  in  vain  the  place 

Where  they  were  wont,  when  day  was  done, 
To  see  their  poet's  sweet  worn  face, 
And  faded  hair. 

Yet  dream  not  such  a  spirit  dies, 

Though  all  its  earthly  shrine  decay ! 
Transfigured  under  clearer  skies, 
He  sings  anew ; 
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The  frail  soul-covering,  racked  with  pain, 

And  scored  with  vigil,  fades  away, 
The  soul  set  free  and  young  again 
Glides  upward  through. 

Weep  not ;  but  watch  the  moonlit  air  ! 

Perchance  a  glory  like  a  star 
May  leave  what  hangs  about  him  there, 

And  flash  on  us  !  ... 
Behold  !  the  void  is  full  of  light, 

The  beams  pierce  heaven  from  bar  to  bar, 
And  all  the  hollows  of  the  night 
Grow  luminous  ! 
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EROS. 

Within  a  forest  as  I  strayed, 
Far  down  a  sombre  autumn  glade, 
I  found  the  god  of  love  ; 

His  bow  and  arrows  cast  aside, 
His  lovely  arms  extended  wide, 
A  depth  of  leaves  above, 
Beneath  o'erarching  boughs  he  made 
A  place  for  sleep  in  russet  shade. 

His  lips,  more  red  than  any  rose, 

Were  like  a  flower  that  overflows 

With  honey  pure  and  sweet ; 


EROS. 

And,  clustering  round  that  holy  mouth, 
The  golden  bees  in  eager  drouth 
Plied  busy  wings  and  feet ; 
They  knew,  as  every  lover  knows, 
There's  no  such  honey-bloom  that  blows. 
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ON  DARTMOOR. 

L 

Warm  tissue  of  refulgent  vapour  fills 

The  valley  southward  to  the  hurrying  stream, 
Whose  withered  and  sun-wasted  waters  gleam 

Meandering  downwards  through  the  terraced  hills  ; 

Here,  even  here,  the  hand  of  man  fulfils 
Its  daily  toil,  for  though  alone  I  seem 
I  hear  the  clangour  of  a  far-off  team, 

And  men  that  shout  above  the  shouting  rills  ; 

Nor  jars  this  noise  of  labour  on  mine  ear, 

Nor  seem,  because  of  these,  the  spirits  less  near 
That  animate  the  mountains  and  the  skies, 

The  selfsame  heart  of  nature  shineth  clear 

Through  filmy  garments  of  a  golden  sphere 
And  earnest  looks  of  humble  human  eyes. 


ON  DARTMOOR.  195 


II. 

A  soft  grey  line  of  haze  subdues  the  west 

That  was  so  rosy  half-an-hour  ago  ; 

The  moaning  night-breeze  just  begins  to  blow, 
And  now  the  team  that  ploughed  the  mountain's  breast 
Cease  their  long  toil,  and  dream  of  home  and  rest ; 

Now,  giant-like,  the  tall  young  ploughmen  go 

Between  me  and  the  sunset,  footing  slow  ; 
My  spirit,  as  an  uninvited  guest, 
Goes  with  them,  wondering  what  desire,  what  aim, 
May  stir  their  hearts  and  mine  with  common  flame, 

Or,  thoughtless,  do  their  hands  suffice  their  soul  ? 
I  know  not,  care  not,  for  I  deem  no  shame 
To  hold  men,  flowers,  and  trees  and  stars  the  same, 

Myself,  as  these,  one  atom  in  the  whole. 
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MAY  MORNING. 

Break,  long  wave,  below  my  feet ! 

Wind  and  meet, 

Sea-streams  that  the  moon  hath  shaken  ! 
From  the  shingle  white  and  bare, 

All  the  air 
With  sonorous  cadence  waken  ! 

From  the  distance  dim  and  bright, 

Gulphed  in  light, 

To  the  long  spent  wave  that  dashes, 
All  the  sea  shines  through  and  through 

Fiery  blue  : 
When  the  wind  is  up,  it  flashes. 
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And  the  milder  heaven  above, 

Full  of  love, 

Smiles  upon  the  rolling  ocean, 
Like  a  woman's  heart  content 

To  be  spent 
And  absorbed  in  sweet  devotion. 

Surely  Venus  through  the  sea, 

Clear  and  free, 

Rose  on  such  a  morn  as  this  is, 
Called  her  doves  about  her  there, 

Heard  the  air 
Murmur  through  their  wings  like  kisses. 

Out  of  cold  green  depths  of  foam, 

Sea-nymphs'  home, 
To  the  live  air,  red  with  roses, 
Came  she,  clothed  about  with  light, 

Warm  and  white, 
Like  a  moon  the  mist  encloses. 
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Like  a  summer  moon  whose  limbs, 

As  she  swims 
Ever  up  in  the  pale  aether, 
Cast  their  lawny  veils  aside 

Till  they  hide 
Nought  from  the  mad  earth  beneath  her. 

Though  no  more  with  reverent  eyes, 

Sadly  wise, 

Sea  and  air  to  us  are  holy, 
Born  too  late  for  gods  to  bless, 

We  profess 
To  be  disenchanted  wholly, 

Though  the  nymphs  are  dead,  and  we 

Cannot  see, 

Plunging  in  the  gulfs  of  azure, 
Long  processions,  gods  in  line, 

Half  divine, 
Blowing  horns  of  mellow  leisure, 
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Yet  the  old  sweet  creeds  and  we 

Cannot  be 

Always  so  far  rent  asunder, 
Since  we  feel  on  such  a  morn 

Life  reborn 
In  the  antique  world  of  wonder. 
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SERENADE. 

The  lemon-petals  gently  fall 

Within  the  windless  Indian  night, 
The  wild  liana'd  waterfall 

Hangs,  lingering  like  a  ghostly  light ; 
Drop  down  to  me,  and  linger  long,  my  heart's  entire 
delight ! 

Among  the  trees,  the  fiery  flies 

Move  slowly  in  their  robes  of  flame  j 
Above  them,  through  the  liquid  skies, 

The  stars  in  squadrons  do  the  same ; 
Move  through  the  garden  down  to  me,  and  softly  speak 
my  name  ! 
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By  midnight's  moving  heart  that  shakes 
The  coloured  air  and  kindling  gloom, 
By  all  the  forms  that  beauty  takes 
In  fruit,  in  blossom,  in  perfume, 

Come  down  and  still  the  aching  doubts  that  haunt  me 
and  consume  ! 

Else  if  the  chilly  morning  break, 

And  thou  hast  heard  my  voice  in  vain, 
Unmoved  as  is  a  forest-lake 

That  through  the  branches  hears  the  rain, 
Beware  lest  Love  himself  pass  by  to  bless  thee,  and — 
refrain  ! 
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Behind  the  ghostly  poplar-trees 
The  moon  rose  high  when  Celia  died  ; 

To  win  the  flickering  midnight  breeze 
I'd  thrown  the  curtains  both  aside, 

And  this  was  how  I  came  to  see 

In  my  most  tearless  agony 

The  red  moon  in  the  poplar-tree. 

The  scent  of  lilies,  sickly  sweet, 
Just  floated  through  the  shining  air, 

And  the  hot  perfume  of  the  wheat 
Hung  like  a  vapour  everywhere  ; 
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The  anguish  of  the  summer  night, 
Close,  breathless,  sultry,  still  and  bright, 
Seemed  without  hope  and  infinite. 

But  most  the  round  orb  of  the  moon, 
That  one  by  one  the  branches  kissed, 

Drawn  out  of  her  flushed  waking  swoon, 
And  changed  to  gold  above  the  mist, 

Seemed  like  a  rancorous  enemy, 

Who  climbed  by  stairs  into  the  sky 

Better  to  see  my  darling  die. 

And  I  remembered,  hushed  at  heart, 
Without  a  tear,  though  she  was  dead, — 

As  if  my  future  had  no  part 

In  that  cold  past  upon  the  bed,— 

I  thought  how  much  the  moon  had  seen 

Of  happy  days  that  lay  between 

The  sweet  may-be  and  sad  has-been. 
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Quivering  to  feel  how,  every  time 

I  forged  another  link  of  love, 
The  mystic  moon  had  seemed  to  climb, 
And  watch  my  lips,  and  hang  above  ; 
I  shuddered,  and  my  thoughts  I  cast, 
While  all  my  veins  were  beating  fast, 
Across  my  memories  of  the  past. 

I  thought  of  that  clear  tropic  night, 

When,  like  a  bird,  through  Indian  seas, 
Our  ship  unfolded  wings  of  light, 

And  lost  the  land  by  soft  degrees  : 
She  paced  the  deck ;  I  heard  the  stir 
Of  robes,  her  beauty's  minister, 
And  at  the  last  I  spoke  to  her. 

But  while  our  budding  fortunes  crossed, 
Amid  her  courteous  flights  of  speech, 

My  careless  vision  slowly  lost 

The  range  of  palm-trees  on  the  beach, 
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Whereat  another  light  began 
Behind  the  isles  of  Andaman, 
And  up  the  golden  moonlight  ran. 

I  turned  and  saw  her  gentle  face, 
Those  violet  moon-shot  eyes  I  saw, 

And  in  that  very  hour  and  place 
Bent  like  a  vassal  to  her  law  ; 

But  yet  I  dared  not  speak,  and  soon 

She  rose  and  suddenly  had  gone 

And  left  me  to  the  florid  moon. 

I  thought  me  of  a  winter  street, 
And  how  the  first  time,  on  my  arm, 

I  felt  her  gentle  pulses  beat 
As  in  a  virgin  vague  alarm  ; 

We  let  the  rest  pass  on  before, 

And  talking  lingered,  more  and  more 

Hid  in  the  city's  kindly  roar. 


206  THE  NEW  END  Y MI  ON. 

The  great  crowd  caught  us  in  its  net, 
And  pressed  us  closer  to  each  other ; 

We  spoke  of  all  since  last  we  met, 

And  laughed  like  sister  and  like  brother ; 

I  all  the  while,  with  fixed  intent, 

Towards  some  more  serious  silence  bent 

To  say  a  certain  thing  I  meant. 

In  vain, — till  out  of  the  blue  night, 
Behind  the  vast  cathedral  spire, 
There  swam  into  our  sudden  sight 
A  globe  of  honey-coloured  fire, 
And  in  the  wonder  of  the  view 
She  hushed  her  talking,  and  I  knew 
How  kind  her  heart  was  and  how  true. 

I  thought,  too,  of  the  magic  hour 
When  in  one  sacred  chamber  bound, 

She  loosed  her  wreath  of  orange-flower, 
And  dropped  her  wealth  of  hair  uncrowned, 
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And  I,  with  tenderest  fingers  laced 

About  the  slimness  of  her  waist, 

Her  cool  and  cream-white  throat  embraced. 

And  through  this  window-pane  we  glanced 
And  saw  the  silvery  soft  may-moon, — 

Like  some  young  maenad  that  hath  danced 
Till  her  bright  head  is  in  a  swoon, — 

Lean  up  against  the  poplar-tree, 

And  in  the  wild  wind  we  could  see 

The  leaves  fold  round  her  amorously. 

They  folded  round  as  sisters  might 

Around  a  maiden  sick  to  death, 
Whom  some  perfidious  churl  and  light 

Had  cheated  with  delusive  breath  : 
The  moon's  white  face  that  golden  hour 
Had  something  of  the  tints  that  lour 
About  the  aconite  in  flower. 
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Yet  that  last  night  when  Celia  died 

The  moon's  face  had  a  stranger  air, 
A  mien  of  victory,  like  a  bride, 

Enchanted,  resolute  and  fair ; 
Through  all  my  sorrow,  all  my  pain, 
I  gazed  upon  the  orb  again, 
Till  my  pent  anguish  gushed  in  rain  ; 

And  then  upon  her  face  I  fell, 

My  sweet,  lost  Celia's,  and  my  arms 
Clasped  round  once  more  the  miracle 

Of  her  divine  and  tender  charms  ; 
The  room  grew  dark,  I  knew  not  why,- 
I  gazed  and  saw  that,  suddenly, 
The  moon  was  ashy  in  the  sky. 

Then  I  arose  and  left  the  dead, 
And  wandered  up  into  the  wood, 

Till  briar  and  honeysuckle  shed 
A  subtle  odour  where  I  stood  ; 
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And  there,  between  the  boughs  that  lie 
Thin-leaved  against  the  stars  on  high, 
The  moon  swam  down  the  liquid  sky. 

And  since  that  night  of  pain  and  love 

I  have  not  felt  as  others  feel, 
An  alien  in  their  courts  I  move, 

And  from  their  noisy  world  I  steal ; 
The  common  ways  of  life  I  shun, 
And  quit  my  comrades  every  one, 
And  live  sequestered  from  the  sun. 

But  when  the  crescent  moon  begins 

To  fill  her  slender  bow  with  fire, 
A  dream  upon  my  fancy  wins, 

I  languish  with  a  fond  desire  ; 
I  stride  along  the  mountain-tops, 
But  when  behind  their  range  she  drops, 
My  heart  within  me  leaps  and  stops, 
p 
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But  every  month  one  night  I  lie 

Upon  the  wild  back  of  the  hills, 
And  watch  the  hollow  of  the  sky 

Until  the  crystal  dew  distils  • 
And  when  the  perfect  moon  appears 
A  golden  paragon  of  spheres, 
I  rise  a  god  among  my  peers. 

Twelve  times  within  the  weary  year 
That  marvellous  hour  of  joy  returns, 

And  till  its  rapture  reappear 

My  pulse  is  like  a  flame  that  burns ; 

I  have  no  wonder,  now,  nor  care 

For  any  woman's  hands  or  hair, 

For  any  face,  however  fair. 

Ah  !  what  am  I  that  she  should  bend 
Her  glorious  godship  down  to  me  ? 
My  mortal  weakness  cannot  lend 
%  Fresh  light  to  her  vast  deity  ! 
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I  know  not !  only  this  I  know — 
She  loves  me,  she  has  willed  it  so, 
And  blindly  in  her  light  I  go. 

Sweet,  make  me  as  a  mountain  pool 
With  thy  soft  radiance  mirrored  o'er, 

Or  like  the  moon-fern,  grey  and  cool, 
That  hides  thy  virtue  in  its  core  ; 

I  must  grow  old  and  pass  away  ; 

Thou  art  immortal ;  love,  I  pray, 

Bend  o'er  me  on  my  fatal  day  ! 
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ORPHEUS. 

Goddess,  with  the  torn  pomegranate  in  that  white  immor- 
tal hand, 

Quivering,  with  a  chord's  vibrations,  at  thy  fatal  throne 
I  stand  ! 

I  have  braved  the  raucous  horror,  I  have  cleft  the 
streams  of  woe, 

And  my  living  locks  are  whitened  with  their  grey  and 
sluggish  flow ; 

Proud  I  might  be  of  endurance,  high  of  heart  to  find  my 
feet 

Strong  to  bear  me,  queen  and  goddess,  to  thine  awful 
judgment-seat, 
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But  the  soul  in  me  *is  quiet  and  the  spirit  in  me 
dies 

Underneath  the  cold  still  flaming  of  those  dark  impas- 
sive eyes. 

Let  me  speak,  then,  lest  I  perish,  lest  the  lyre  that 
brought  me  hither 

Snap  its  strings,  and  lose  its  cunning,  and  be  like  a  leaf 
and  wither, 

For  the  lyre  alone  sustains  me,  and  without  this  breathing 
shell 

I  had  died  upon  the  upland  and  the  moaning  wastes  of 
hell. 


PERSEPHONE. 

Mortal,  speak,  and  spend  no  accents  on  the  prelude  of 

thy  prayer, 
Sovereign  knowledge  crowns  my  queenship  to  the  utmost 

bounds  of  air. 
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• 
ORPHEUS. 

None  have  wit  to  pierce  the  darkness  if  thou  veil  thine 

awful  eyes, 

None  can  hide  his  heart,  I  know  it,  if  their  clear  efful- 
gence rise  ; 
In  the  fringes  of  thine  eyelids  light  is  born  to  beam  on 

man, 
And  without  it  he  may  stumble  through  the  night-time  as 

he  can, 
Bare  my  senses  crowd  before  thee,  on  my  burning  spirit 

read, 
Sculptured,  like  a  rune   on   marble,  all  the  woes  that 

make  it  bleed ; 
Few  the  words,  but  long  their  burden,  brief  the  tale,  but 

sad  to  see, 
Graven    with    a    world    of    anguish,    and     the     name 

Eurydice. 
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PERSEPHONE. 

Sweetest  ghost,  around  whose  shadow  just  so  much  of 
beauty  clings 

Asa  faded  jonquil  gathers  in  its  sad  grey  petal  wings, 

Fairest  of  the  weightless  number  that  with  mute  beseech- 
ing hand 

Drop  the  obolus  and  vanish  when  the  wherry  comes  to 
land  ; 

Sighing  like  a  wind  they  vanish,  and  before  my  feet  they 
fail. 

Ruddy  mortal,  say,  what  would'st  thou  with  a  soul  so 
thin  and  pale  ! 

ORPHEUS. 

Goddess  wiser  than  the  wisest  of  the  gods  of  upper  air, 
Torture  not  my  soul  within  me,  thou  canst  read  its  sorrow 
there. 
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Through  my  veins  the  blood  is  beating,  life  and  youth 

are  slaves  to  me, 
But  the  triple  world  contains  not  what  can  solace  me  but 

she. 
She    is   but  a   wandering   spirit   in    a    molten    land   of 

dreams, 
Like  the  phantom  of  a  blossom  to  thine  own  clear  sense 

she  seems, 
Wasted   is   she,  like  a  wine-draught  that  an  old  blind 

priest  would  pour, 
When  he  stumbles,  and  it  passes,  and  no  god  may  taste 

it  more. 
Hollow  sounds  this  strand  of  echoes,  and  the  winds  of 

Acheron 
As  about  a  pineless  mountain  round  its  crowded  banks 

are  blown, 
For  the  souls  that  cluster  thickly  are  too  faint  and  slight 

to  shiver, 
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And  the  wind  goes  whistling  through  them  by  the  cold 

and  sullen  river. 

Little  glory,  thrice-crowned  goddess,  such  a  handmaid 

brings  to  thee  ; 

Yield  her,   O   be   great,  and  master  her  o'ermastering 

destiny  ! 


PERSEPHONE. 

Poignant  is  the  voice  that  utters,  seldom  in  these  courts 
combine 

Words  that  bear  so  live  a  passion  with  a  note  so  mas- 
culine ; 

I  could  smile  to  hear  thee  pleading,  for  my  heart  well 
nigh  forgets 

What  a  weight  there  is  in  glory  and  how  queenship  wears 
and  frets. 

Such  a  voice,  full -toned  and  virile,  I  have  scarcely  heard 
again 
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Since  I  stood  a  maid  with  maidens  on  the  lily-woven 

plain, 
And  behind  me   down  the  valley  heard  the  breath  of 

steeds,  and  found 
One  who  spake  in   amorous  accents  with  broad  arms 

about  me  wound. 
Thou  hast  won  thy  suit,  musician,  and  I  grant  thee  leave 

to  try 
If  to  live   on   earth   be   sweeter  to   a   spirit    than    to 

die. 
Tune  thy  chords  and  wield  the  plectrum  ;  on  my  throne 

I  sit  apart ; 
Draw  her  ghost  to  stand  before  us  by  the  witchcraft  of 

thine  art  ; 
She  herself,  not  I,  shall  teach  thee  what  may  be  her  own 

desire, 

Win  her  if  thou  canst  with  pleading  on  thy  tense  impas- 
sioned lyre. 
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ORPHEUS. 

Ah  !  I  see  the  cloud  dividing ;  through  the  liquid  gloom 

appears, 
Like  the  crescent  moon  seen  faintly  through  a  hopeless 

mist  of  tears, 
One   that  glides  among  the  shadows,  and  has  left  the 

serried  line  : 
Spirit,  lift  thine  eyes  and  fix  them  on  these  aching  eyes 

of  mine  ! 
Lo  !  I  stir  remembrance  in  thee  by  the  endless  throb  and 

motion 
Of  the  dolphin-haunted   channels   of  thy  blue   Ionian 

ocean, 

By  the  rosy  peaks  of  Chios,  by  thy  father's  snow-white  sail 
Hastening   home   past  granite   headlands  and  before  a 

southern  gale, 
By  the  shining  sands  that  glittered  with  their  dust  of 

chrysoprase, 
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When  we  first  gazed  each  at  other  in  that  silent,  sunlit  place, 
By  the  blush  that  mounted  o'er  thee,  by  the  kindling  of 

those  eyes, 
Lit  by  no  such  flames  as  these  are,  but  the  liquidest  of 

skies  ! 
Child,  remember  life  at  waking  and  forget  the  dream  of 

this  ! 
Cool  the  wind,  but  warm  the  sea  was,  oh  !  how  warm  our 

tender  kiss ; 
Grey  and  wan  those  lips  of  thine  now,  but  my  living  lips 

are  red, 
And  to  thrill  thy  mouth  with  colour  but  a  whisper  needs 

be  said. 

EURYDICE. 

Pray  me  not  to  speak  that  whisper,  thou  whose  words 

sound  harsh  and  loud  ! 
Dim  and  vague  all  worldly  memories  on  my  weary  fancy 

crowd ; 
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Yes  !  'tis  true  ;  and  I  remember  ;  oh  !  be  that  enough 

for  thee  ! 
Boundless  space  and  time  unmeasured  lie  between  thy 

voice  and  me. 
I   am   troubled   at   its   ardour  ;  O  believe  me,  it  were 

best 
To   return   and   stir  no   longer  in   the   silence   of  my 

rest. 
Once  I  was  thy  bride,  it  may  be  ;  I  am  now  the  bride  of 

Death, 
Vexed  no  more  with  throbbing  pulses,  led  by  no  mad 

mortal  breath  ; 
Vain  those  hands  that  stretch  to  seize  me,  vain  those 

pleading  lips  and  eyes, 
I  am  but  the  shade  of  shadows  and  a  wandering  wind  of 

sighs. 
In  the  urn  of  brass  that  moulders  in  our  garden  year  by 

year, 
There  is  more  of  me  to  echo  to  thine  ecstasy  than  here; 
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And  the  dying  grasp  that  gathered  close  around  thy 
answering  hand 

Said  farewell,  farewell  for  ever,  if  thy  heart  could  under- 
stand. 

ORPHEUS. 

Ah  !  the  shape,  the  faultless  beauty,  ah !   the  gracious 

lines  I  see, 

Rounded  arm  and  waving  bosom,  'tis  indeed  Eurydice  ! 
White,  indeed,  with  more  of  lustre  than  befits  a  living 

form, 
But  the  lights  of  hell  are  lurid  in  this  hollow  vault  of 

storm. 
Ah  !  the  face  is  hers,  I  know  it,  but  the  voice  is  hard  to 

tell, 
Other  were  the  words  it  uttered  when  it  bade  me  last 

farewell. 
When  they  poured  the  last  libation,  and  with  myrtles  full 

of  dew 
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Sprinkled  lightly  those  cold  fingers,  and  then  hid  them 

from  my  view, 
When  the  mourners  left  the  doorway  and  went  slowly 

down  the  hill, 

I  was  master  of  my  anguish,  for  I  heard  thy  whisper  still  ; 
But  the  voice  that  comes  to  meet  me  through  this  hollow 

land  and  drear, 

Is  as  empty  and  as  chilly  as  the  wind  that  wanders  here. 
Thou  hast  drunk  the  icy  waters  of  the  dull  Lethsean  spring, 
And   thy   memories   fade   and   falter,   thou   art    slowly 

withering  ; 
Dolorous  are  the  streams  of  Lethe,  poor  the  gifts  they 

have  to  give, — 

Gaze  on  me,  and  strain  thy  utmost,  and  remember  life 
and  live  ! 

EURYDICE. 

Did  this  hand  so  pale  and  fragile  lie  within  the  grasp  of 
thine  ? 
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Was  thy  breath  upon  my  spirit  like  a  burning  draught  of 

wine  ? 
Did  I  pledge  my  soul  to  love  thee,  yea  !  within  the  halls 

of  hell? 
Ah  !  a  woman's  vow  is  nothing,  like  an  autumn  flower  it 

fell. 
Once  those  eyes  could  move  me  strangely,  and  those 

hands  across  the  lyre 

Led  my  beating  heart  and  plunged  it  in  a  well  of  living  fire  ; 
Now  thy  spirit  scarcely  moves  me  through  the  crystal  of 

thy  tears, 
And  thy  lyre-strings  crack  with  passion,  but  the  soul  is 

dead  that  hears. 

ORPHEUS. 

Nay,  not  dead,  since  memory  wakens  !     Golden  shell,  I 

call  to  thee ! 
Cry  as  when  the  pine-trees  heard  thee  on  the  snows  of 

Rhodope, 
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When  thy  music  lashed  to  frenzy  in  their  hollow  marble 

lairs 
Lions  of  the  Thracian  upland,  and  the  rugged  heart  of 

bears  ; 
Harder  now  the   task  before   thee,  toil  more  arduous, 

more  sublime, 

To  awake  a  soul  that  slumbers  by  the  mastery  of  rhyme. 
Now  beneath  my  fingers  quicken,  leap  to  life,  wild  strings, 

and  be 
Not  a  tool  to  work  my  fancy,  but  a  throbbing  part  ot 

me; 
Softly  move  with  rising  measure,  like  the  tide  upon  the 

shore, 
Lapping  on  the  sands  and  darkening  their  white  surface 

more  and  more, 
Rising,  till,  almost  unheeded,  with  its  moaning  weight  ef 

waves, 
Crest  on  crest,  the  sea  o'erpowers  us,  as  our  last  retreat  it 

laves  ! 

Q 
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Mildly  mount   in  gathering  music  as   the   snow-white 

flakes  of  cloud 
Branch  across  the  summer  heaven  till  its  blue  expanse 

they  shroud, 
Scarcely  noted  in  their  lustre,  blanched  and  pure  without 

a  stain, 
Till  they  blacken  in  a  moment  and  o'erwhelm  us  with  the 

rain  ! 
Hover  poised,   in  air,    vibrating,   as    the   eagle    hangs 

aloft, 
With  his  brazen  wings  half  viewless  in  the  coloured  sky 

and  soft, 
Waiting  with  a  gentle  motion,  till  the  fateful  moment 

come, 
Like  a  bolt  to  thunder  downward  on  the  quarry  still  and 

dumb  ! 

So,  but  with  a  subtler  motion,  with  insistence  more  in- 
tense, 
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Pierce  a  path,  my  lyre,  with  music  to  her  inmost  secret 

sense  ; 
Thrill  her  soul  with  tenderest  memories  of  a  nobler  life 

than  this, 
Whisper  to  her  of  the  fullness  of  our  first   enfolding 

kiss, 
Let  her  see  the  spicy  torches,  let  her  mark  the  friends 

that  fled, 
Laughing  folds  of  radiant  purple  round  our  rosy  marriage 

bed, 
Fear  that  faded  into  rapture,  as  the  night  must  fade  in 

day, 
All  the  holy  rites  and  secret  that  the  priests  of  Love 

obey  ! 
Sound,  and  if  her  shade  awake  not,  nor  take  form  of  life 

again, 
Phoibos'  self  might  wake  the  echoes  of  his  Helicon  in 

vain. 
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EURYDICE. 

Ah  !  the  roots  that  bud  with  summer  when  they  feel  the 

creeping  rain, — 
And  the  tingling  pulse  that  thrills  me,  half  with  pleasure, 

half  with  pain  ! 

Ah  !  the  secret  fields  of  ocean,  in  their  stirless  hyaline, 
When   the   skirts   of  storm   sweep  by  them, — and  this 

shaken  heart  of  mine  ! 
O  forbear  and  leave  me  painless,  as  in  time  gone  past  I 

was, 
When  my  face  found  no  reflection  in  the  water's  sheeny 

glass  ! 

Hot  and  wild  this  tide  returning,  sore  the  shock  where- 
with it  strains 
This  poor  fount  of  life  that  murmurs  in  its  coil  of  swelling 

veins  ! 
Shades  that  hover  round  the  circles  of  the  nine  rings  of 

the  river, 
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Come  and  free  me,  come  in  legions,  crowd  around  me, 
and  deliver  ! 

Ah  !  have  pity,  Love,  and  leave  me,  turn  away  that  long- 
ing face, — 

Or  unclose  your  arms  and  fold  me  in  an  infinite  em- 
brace ! 


2JO 


EPILOGUE. 

As  one  whom  care  and  noisy  thoughts  distress 
Puts  out  from  shore  and  sees  the  land  grow  /ess, 
Delights  to  feel  the  sea  so  gray  and  vast, 
But  riots  in  its  wealth  of  light  at  last; 
So  he  whose  soul  the  voids  of  manhood  fret, 
Who  sees  the  suns  that  rose  beside  him  set, 
Who  pales  beneath  the  midnight  lamp  to  find 
TJie  painted  face  of  fame"  with  death  behind, 
Who  learns  that  love  may  in  a  moment  end, 
And  falsehood  tarnish  the  clear  name  of  friend, 
Who  saps  the  gilded  world,  and  knows  too  wtll 
That  all  is  finite,  all  is  mutable, — 
Him  nothing  more  can  solace  or  appease, 
No  tedious  counsels  point  the  way  to  ease, 
Unless  his  wounded  heart  be  framed  like  those 
Round  whom  the  bounteous  arms  of  nature  close  ; 
But  if  of  these  he  be!  ah  !  strange  delight 
To  pass  from  garish  day  to  tender  night ! 
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To  feel  the  cool  and  changeless  earth  contend 
With  calm  revolving  skies  to  be  his  friend ; 
To  watch  each  flower  in  fading,  and  to  trust 
'Twill  soon  reanimate  the  same  dim  dust  : 
In  all  the  voiceless  life  that  round  him  flows 
To  feel  the  same  serene  and  staid  repose  ! 

He  flies  the  sunlight  in  its  summer  strength, 
And  in  a  twilight  forest  flings  his  length, 
Feels  silence  first,  and  then  in  quiet  mood, 
Drinks  in  the  noiseless  music  of  the  wood ; 
He  joys  to  feel  once  more  the  generous  heat 
Of  nature's  bosom  pulsing  at  his  feel, 
Grows  blithe  and  pure  as  her  mute  nurselings  do, 
And  wise  to  penetrate  'twixt  false  and  true, 
Till  all  the  wounds  that  tore  his  spirit  healed, 
And  something  of  their  meaning  half  revealed, 
He  gathers  courage,  and,  with  sober  mind, 
Comes  back  refreshed  to  combat  with  his  kind. 
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Key  Notes.  Small  crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  51. 

BISSET  (A.) 

History  of  the  Struggle  for 
Parliamentary  Government  in 
England.  2  vols.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  24^. 

BLASERNA  (Prof.  Pietro). 

The  Theory  of  Sound  in  its 

Relation  to  Music.  With  nume- 
rous Illustrations.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5$. 

Volume  XXII.  ofThe  International 
Scientific  Series. 

Blue  Roses  ;  or,  Helen  Mali- 

nofska's  Marriage.  By  the  Author 
of  "  Vera."  2  vols.  Fifth  Edition. 
Cloth,  gilt  tops,  i2S. 

%*  Also  a  Cheaper  Edition  in  i 
vol.  With  Frontispiece.  Crown  Svo. 
Cloth,  prise  6s. 
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BLUME  (Major  W.). 
The  Operations  of  the 
German  Armies  in  France,  from 
Sedan  to  the  end  of  the  war  of  1870- 
71.  With  Map.  From  the  Journals 
of  the  Head-quarters  Staff.  Trans- 
lated by  the  late  E.  M.  Jones,  Maj. 
2oth  Foot,  Prof,  of  Mil.  Hist.,  Sand- 
hurst. Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  gs. 

BOGUSLAWSKI  (Capt.  A.  von). 
Tactical  Deductions  from 
the  "War  of  1870-71.  Translated 
by  Colonel  Sir  Lumley  Graham, 
Bart.,  late  i8th  (Royal  Irish)  Regi- 
ment. Third  Edition,  Revised  and 
Corrected.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
7J. 

BONWICKQ.),  F.R.G.S. 
Egyptian  Belief  and  Mo- 
dern Thought.     Large  post  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  los.  6d. 

Pyramid  Facts  and  Fan- 
cies. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5$. 

The  Tasmanian  Lily.  With 
Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  5-r. 

Mike  Howe,the  Bushranger 
of  Van  Diemen's  Land.  With 
Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  5$. 

BOSWELL  (R.  B.),  M.A.,  Oxon. 
Metrical  Translations  from 
the  Greek  and  Latin  Poets,  and 
other  Poems.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  $s. 

BOWEN  (H.C.),  M.A. 
English  Grammar  for  Be- 
ginners. Fcap.Svo.  Cloth,  price  is. 
Studies  in  English,  for  the 

use  of  Modern  Schools.  Small  crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  is.  6d. 

BOWRING  (L.),  C.S.I. 
Eastern     Experiences. 

Illustrated  with  Maps  and  Diagrams. 
Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  i6s. 

BOWRING  (Sir  John). 
Autobiographical  Recollections. 
With  Memoir  by  Lewin  B.  Bowring. 
Demy  8vo.     Price  14*. 

BRADLEY  (F.  H.). 
Ethical     Studies.      Critical 
Essays  in  Moral  Philosophy.    Large 
post  8vo.     Cloth,  price  gs. 


Brave  Men's  Footsteps. 

By  the  Editor  of  "  Men  who  have 
Risen."  A  Book  of  Example  and 
Anecdote  for  Young  People.  With 
Four  Illustrations  by  C.  Doyle. 
Fifth  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  3-y.  6d. 

BRIALMONT  (Col.  A.). 
Hasty    Intrenchments. 

Translated  by  Lieut.  Charles  A. 
Empson,  R.  A.  With  Nine  Plates. 
Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

BROOKE  (Rev.  S.  A.),  M.  A. 
The  Late  Rev.  F.  W.  Ro- 
bertson, M.A.,  Life  and  Letters 
of.     Edited  by. 

I.  Uniform  with  the  Sermons. 
2  vols.  With  Steel  Portrait.  Price 
•js.  6d. 

II.  Library  Edition.    8vo.    With 
Two  Steel  Portraits.     Price  izs. 

III.  A  Popular  Edition,  in  i  voL 
8vo.     Price  6$. 

Theology  in  the  English 
Poets.  —  COWPER,  COLERIDGE, 
WORDSWORTH,  and  BURNS.  Third 
Edition.  Post  8vo.  Cloth,  price  gs. 

Christ    in     Modern     Life. 

Thirteenth  Edition.  Crown  8vo. Cloth, 
price  7-y.  6d. 

Sermons.  First  Series. 
Eleventh  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  6s. 

Sermons.  Second  Series. 
Third  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,, 
price  js. 

The  Fight  of  Faith.  Ser- 
mons preached  on  various  occasions.. 
Third  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,, 
price  7$.  6d. 

Frederick  DenisonMaurice: 

The  Life  and  Work  of.  A  Memorial 
Sermon.  Crown  8vo.  Sewed,  price  H. 

BROOKE  (W.  G.),  M.A. 
The    Public    Worship 

Regulation  Act.  With  a  Classified 
Statement  of  its  Provisions,  Notes, 
and  Index.  Third  Edition,  Revised 
and  Corrected.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  3$.  6d. 
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BROOKE  (W.  G.)— continued. 
Six    Privy    Council  Judg- 
ments— 1850-1872.     Annotated  by. 
Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo.     Cloth, 
price  gs. 

BROUN  (J.  A.). 
Magnetic  Observations  at 
Trevandrum       and       Augustia 
M alley.      Vol.    I.       4to.      Cloth, 
price  63^. 

The  Report  from  above,  separately 
sewed,  price  2ij. 

BROWN  (Rev.  J.  Baldwin),  B.A. 
The  Higher  Life.  ItsReality, 

Experience,  and  Destiny.  Fifth  and 
Cheaper  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  51. 

Doctrine  of  Annihilation 
in  the  Light  of  the  Gospel 
of  Love.  Five  Discourses.  Third 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
2s.  6d. 

BROWN  Q-  Croumbie),   LL.D. 
Reboisement  in  France;  or, 

Records  of  the  Replanting  of  the 
Alps,  the  Cevennes,  and  the  Pyre- 
nees with  Trees,  Herbage,  and  Bush. 
Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  izs.  6d. 

The  Hydrology  of  Southern 
Africa.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
IOT.  6d. 

BRYANT  (W.  C.) 
Poems.       Red-line    Edition. 

With  24  Illustrations  and  Portrait  of 
the  Author.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth  extra, 
price  -js.  6d. 

A  Cheaper  Edition,  with  Frontis- 
piece. Small  crown  8  vo.  Cloth,  price 
35.  6d. 

BUCHANAN  (Robert). 
Poetical  Works.     Collected 

Edition,   in  3   vols.,   with  Portrait. 

Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  6s.  each. 

Master- Spirits.     Post  8vo. 

Cloth,  price  IQS.  6d. 
BULKELEY  (Rev.  H.  J.). 

Walled  in,  and  other  Poems. 

Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  $s. 
BURCKHARDT  (Jacob). 

The  Civilization  of  the  Pe- 
riod of  the  Renaissance  in  Italy. 

Authorized  translation,  by  S.  G.  C. 

Middlempre.     2  vols.      Demy   8vo. 

Cloth,  price  245. 


BURTON  (Mrs.  Richard). 
The  Inner  Life  of  Syria, 
Palestine,  and  the  Holy  Land. 
With  Maps,  Photographs,  and 
Coloured  Plates.  2  vols.  Second 
Edition.  DemySvo.  Cloth,  price  24$. 
*#*  Also  a  Cheaper  Edition  in 
one  volume.  Large  post  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  los.  6d. 

BURTON  (Capt.  Richard  F.). 
The  Gold  Mines  of  Midian 
and  the  Ruined  Midianite 
Cities.  A  Fortnight's  Tour  in 
North  Western  Arabia.  With  nu- 
merous Illustrations.  Second  Edi- 
tion. Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  i8s. 
The  Land  of  Midian  Re- 
visited. With  numerous  illustra- 
tions on  wood  and  by  Chromo- 
lithography.  2  vols.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  32^. 

CALDERON. 

Calderon's    Dramas :     The 

Wonder- Working  Magician — Life  is 

a    Dream — The    Purgatory   of    St. 

Patrick.        Translated      by      Denis 

Florence     MacCarthy.      Post    8vo. 

Cloth,  price  i  or. 
CANDLER  (H.). 

The  Groundwork  of  Belief. 

Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  js, 
CARLISLE  (A.  D.),  B.  A. 

Round  the  World  in  1870. 

A  Volume  of  Travels,  with   Maps. 

New  and  Cheaper  Edition.     Demy 

8vo.     Cloth,  price  6s. 

CARNE(MissE.  T.). 

The  Realm  of  Truth.  Crown 

8vo.     Cloth,  price  55.  6d. 
CARPENTER  (E.). 

Narcissus     and     other 
Poems.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5*. 

CARPENTER  (W.  B.),  M.D. 
The  Principles  of  Mental 
Physiology.  With  their  Applica- 
tions to  the  Training  and  Discipline 
of  the  Mind,  and  the  Study  of  its 
Morbid  Conditions.  Illustrated. 
Fifth  Edition.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  12$. 

CAVALRY   OFFICER. 
Notes  on  Cavalry  Tactics, 
Organization,    &c.      With    Dia- 
grams.   Demy  8 vo.    Cloth,  price  1 25. 
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CHAPMAN  (Hon.  Mrs.  E.  W.). 
A  Constant  Heart.  A  Story. 
2  vols.  Cloth,  gilt  tops,  price  izs. 

Children's  Toys,  and  some 
Elementary  Lessons  in  General 
Knowledge  which  they  teach.  Illus- 
trated. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 

CHRISTOPHERSON  (The  late 
Rev.  Henry),  M.A. 
Sermons.  With  an  Intro- 
duction by  John  Rae,  LL.D.,  F.S.A. 
Second  Series.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  6.9. 

CLERK  (Mrs.  Godfrey). 

'Ham  en  Nas.  Historical 
Tales  and  Anecdotes  of  the  Times 
of  the  Early  Khalifahs.  Translated 
from  the  Arabic  Originals.  Illus- 
trated with  Historical  and  Explana- 
tory Notes.  Crown  8 vo. Cloth, price  js. 
LERY  (C.),  Capt. 
Minor  Tactics.  With  26 

Maps  and  Plans.  Third  and  Revised 
Edition.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  i6s. 
CLODD  (Edward),  F.R.A.S. 
The  Childhood  of  the 
World  :  a  Simple  Account  of  Man 
in  Early  Times.  Sixth  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  35. 

A    Special   Edition    for    Schools. 
Price  is. 

The    Childhood    of    Reli- 

gions.  Including  a  Simple  Account 
of  the  Birth  and  Growth  of  Myths 
and  Legends.  Third  Thousand. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5$. 

A    Special    Edition    for    Schools. 
Price  is.  6d. 

COLERIDGE  (Sara). 
Pretty  Lessons  in  Verse 
for  Good  Children,  with  some 
Lessons  in  Latin,  in  Easy  Rhyme. 
A  New  Edition.  Illustrated.  Fcap. 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  3$.  6d. 
Phantasmion.  A  Fairy  Tale. 
With  an  Introductory  Preface  by  the 
Right  Hon.  Lord  Coleridge,  of 
Ottery  St.  Mary.  A  New  Edition. 
Illustrated.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  js.  6d. 

Memoir  and  Letters  of  Sara 

Coleridge.  Edited  by  her  Daughter. 
With  Index.  2  vols.  With  Two 
Portraits.  Third  Edition,  Revised 
and  Corrected.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  245. 

Cheap  Edition.  With  one  Portrait. 
Cloth,  price  js.  6d. 


COLLINS  (Mortimer). 
The  Secret  of  Long  Life. 

Small  crown  8vo.   Cloth,  price  -$s.  6d. 

Inn  of  Strange  Meetings, 
and  other  Poems.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  5^. 

COLLINS  (Rev.  R.),  M.A. 
Missionary   Enterprise    in 

the  East.  With  special  reference 
to  the  Syrian  Christians  of  Malabar, 
and  the  results  of  modern  Missions. 
With  Four  Illustrations.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

COOKE  (M.  C.),  M.A.,  LL.D. 
Fungi;  tlieir  Nature,  Influ- 
ences, Uses,  &c.  Edited  by  the  Rev. 
M.  J.  Berkeley,  M.A.,  F.  L.  S. 
With  Illustrations.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5-y. 

Volume  XIV.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

COOKE  (Prof.  J.  P.) 
The  New  Chemistry.   With 
31    Illustrations.     Fourth    Edition. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  5$. 

Volume  IX.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

Scientific   Culture.     Crown 

8vo.     Cloth,  price  is. 
COOPER  (T.  T.),  F.R.G.S. 
The    Mishmee    Hills:     an 
Account  of  a  Journey  made  in  an 
Attempt  to  Penetrate  Thibet  from 
Assam,    to    open   New   Routes  for 
Commerce.     Second  Edition.     With 
Four  Illustrations  and  Map.     Post 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  ios.  6d. 

COPPEE(Fransois). 
L'Exilee.    Done  into  English 
Verse  with  the  sanction  of  the  Author 
by   I.    O.    L.      Crown   8vo.     Cloth, 
price  $s. 

Cornhill   Library  of  Fiction 
(The).      Crown   8vo.      Cloth,   price 
3-j.  6d.  per  volume. 
Half-a-Dozen    Daughters.      By 
J.  Masterman. 

The  House  of  Raby.  By  Mrs.  G. 
Hooper. 

A  Fight  for  Life.  By  Moy  Thomas. 
Robin  Gray.  By  Charles  Gibbon. 
One  of  Two  ;  or,  A  Left- 
Handed  Bride.  ByJ.  HainFriswell. 
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Cornhill  Library  of  Fiction — 
continued. 

God's    Providence    House.     By 

Mrs.  G.  L.  Banks. 

For  Lack  of  Gold.     By  Charles 

Gibbon. 

Abel    Drake's    Wife.     By   John 

Saunders. 

Hirell.     By  John  Saunders. 
CORY  (Lieut.  Col.  Arthur). 

The  Eastern  Menace;   or, 

Shadows    of    Coming    Events. 

Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  5$. 

lone.    A  Poem  in  Four  Parts. 

Fcap.  8vo.     Cloth,  price  55. 

Cosmos. 

A  Poem.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
is.  6d. 

COURTNEY  (W.  L.). 
The  Metaphysics  of  John 
Stuart  Mill.     Crown  8vo.     Cloth, 
price  ss-  &d- 

COWAN  (Rev.  William). 
Poems  :   Chiefly  Sacred,  in- 
cluding   Translations     from    some 
Ancient  Latin  Hymns.     Fcap.  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  55. 

COX  (Rev.  Sir  G.  W.),  Bart. 
A  History  of  Greece  from 
the  Earliest  Period  to  the  end  of  the 
Persian  War.    New  Edition.    2  vols. 
Demy  8vo.     Cloth,  price  365. 
The     Mythology     of     the 
Aryan  Nations.    New  Edition.    2 
vols.     Demy  8vo.     Cloth,  price  28j. 

A  General  History  of  Greece 

from  the  Earliest  Period  to  the  Death 
of  Alexander  the  Great,  with  a  sketch 
of  the  subsequent  History  to  the 
present  time.  New  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  js.  6d. 

Tales  of  Ancient  Greece. 
New  Edition.  Small  crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  6s. 

School  History  of  Greece. 

With  Maps.  New  Edition.  Fcap. 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  3*.  6d. 

The    Great    Persian    War 

from  the  Histories  of  Herodotus. 
New  Edition.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  3^.  6d. 

A  Manual    of   Mythology 

in  the  form  of  Question  and  Answer. 
New  Edition.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  3*. 


COX  (Rev.  Samuel). 

Salvator     Mundi  ;     or,    Is 

Christ  the  Saviour  of  all  Men?  Sixth 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  51. 

CRAUFURD(A.  H.). 

Seeking  for  Light :  Sermons. 

Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  $s. 
CRESSWELL  (Mrs.  G.). 

The  King's  Banner.   Drama 

in   Four  Acts.      Five    Illustrations. 

4to.     Cloth,  price  icxr.  6d. 

CROMPTON  (Henry). 
Industrial         Conciliation. 

Fcap.  8vo.     Cloth,  price  zs.  6d. 
D'ANVERS(N.  R.). 
The   Suez   Canal:     Letters 
and    Documents  descriptive    of   its 
Rise  and  Progress  in  1854-56.      By 
Ferdinand  de  Lesseps.      Translated 
by.    Demy  8vo.   Cioth,  price  IDS.  6d. 

Little    Minnie's   Troubles. 

An  Every-day  Chronicle.  With  Four 
Illustrations  by  W.  H.  Hughes. 
Fcap.  Cloth,  price  2s.  f>d. 

Pixie's  Adventures  ;  or,  the 

Tale  of  a  Terrier.     With  21  Illustra- 
tions.    i6mo.     Cloth,  price  4$.  6d. 
Nanny's    Adventures;    or, 
the  Tale  of  a  Goat.     With  12  Illus- 
trations.  i6mo.    Cloth,  price  45.  6d. 

DAVIDSON(Rev.  Samuel),  D.D., 
LL.D. 

The  NewTestament, trans- 
lated from  the  Latest  Greek 
Text  of  Tischendorf.  A  New  and 
thoroughly  Revised  Edition.  Post 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  los.  6d. 

Canon   of   the    Bible  :    Its 

Formation,  History,  and  Fluctua- 
tions. Second  Edition.  Small  crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  5$. 

DAVIES  (G.  Christopher). 
Mountain,  Meadow,  and 
Mere  :  a  Series  of  Outdoor  Sketches 
of  Sport,  Scenery,  Adventures,  and 
Natural  History.  With  Sixteen  Il- 
lustrations by  Bosworth  W.  Har- 
court.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

Rambles  and  Adventures 
of  Our  School  Field  Club.  With 
Four  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  ss. 


C.  Kegan  Paul  <5n  Co.'s  Publications. 


DAVIES  (Rev.  J.  L.),  M.A. 
Theology    and     Morality. 

Essays  on  Questions  of  Belief  and 
Practice.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
7s.  6d. 

DAVIES  (T.  Hart.). 
Catullus.      Translated    into 
English  Verse.     Crown  8vo.    Cloth, 
price  6s. 

DAWSON  (George),  M.A. 
Prayers,  with  a  Discourse 
on   Prayer.     Edited  by  his  Wife. 
Fifth  Edition,   Crown  8vo.   Price  6,1. 

Sermons  on  Disputed 
Points  and  Special  Occasions. 

Edited  by  his  Wife.  Third  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

Sermons  on  Daily  Life  and 

Duty.  Edited  by  his  Wife.  Second 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

DE  L'HOSTE  (Col.  E.  P.). 

The   Desert    Pastor,  Jean 

Jarousseau.  Translated  from  the 
French  of  Eugene  Pelletan.  With  a 
Frontispiece.  New  Edition.  Fcap. 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  3.1.  6W. 

DENNIS  (J.). 

English  Sonnets.  Collected 

and  Arranged.  Elegantly  bound. 
Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  3*.  6d. 

DE       REDCLIFFE      (Viscount 
Stratford),  P.C.,  K.G.,  G.C.B. 
Why   am    I    a    Christian? 
Fifth  Edition.     Crown  8vo.     Cloth, 
price  3^. 

DESPREZ  (Philip  S.). 
Daniel   and  John;    or,  the 

Apocalypse  of  the  Old  and  that  of 
the  New  Testament.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  125. 

DE  TOCQUEVILLE  (A.). 
Correspondence  and  Con- 
versations of,  with  Nassau  Wil- 
liam Senior,  from  1834  to  1859. 
Edited  by  M.  C.  M.  Simpson.  2 
vols.  Post  8vo.  Cloth,  price  aw. 

DE  VERE  (Aubrey). 
Legends     of     the     Saxon 
Saints.    Small  Crown  8vo.    Cloth, 
price  6s. 

Alexander    the    Great.     A 

Dramatic  Poem.     Small  crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  5*. 
A 


DE  VERE  (Aubrey)  -continued. 
The     Infant     Bridal,    and 
Other  Poems.     A  New  and  En- 
larged Edition.     Fcap.  8vo.     Cloth, 
price  is.  6d. 

The  Legends  of  St.  Patrick, 
and  other  Poems.  Small  crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  55. 

St.  Thomas  of  Canterbury. 

A  Dramatic  Poem.  Large  fcap.  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  55. 

Antar  and  Zara  :  an  Eastern 
Romance.  INISFAIL,  and  other 
Poems,  Meditative  and  Lyrical. 
Fcap.  8vo.  Price  6s. 

The  Fall  of  Rora,  the 
Search  after  Proserpine,  and 
other  Poems,  Meditative  and  Lyrical. 
Fcap.  8vo.  Price  6s. 

DOBSON  (Austin). 
Vignettes   in    Rhyme   and 
Vers  de  Socie'td     Third  Edition. 
Fcap.  8vo.     Cloth,  price  5$. 

Proverbs  in  Porcelain.     By 

the  Author  of"  Vignettes  in  Rhyme." 
Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  6*. 

DOWDEN  (Edward),  LL.D. 
Shakspere  :  a  Critical  Study 

of  his  Mind  and  Art.  Fourth  Edition. 
Large  post  8vo.  Cloth,  price  i2j. 

Studies  in  Literature,  1789- 

1877.    Large  post  8vo.    Cloth,  price 

I2S. 

Poems.       Second     Edition* 
Fcap.  8vo.    Cloth,  price  55. 
DOWNTON  (Rev.  H.),  M.A. 
Hymns  and  Verses.    Ori- 

ginal and  Translated.  Small  crowo 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  35.  6d. 

DRAPER  (J.  W.),  M.D.,  LL.D. 
History  of  the  Conflict  be- 


tween   Religion    and    Science. 

ition. 
price  $s. 


. 

Eleventh  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 


Volume  XIII.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

DREW  (Rev.  G.  S.),  M.A. 
Scripture    Lands   in    con- 
nection    with     their     History. 
Second  Edition.    8vo.    Cloth,  price 
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DREW    (Rev.     G.     S.)    M.A.  - 

continued. 

Nazareth :     Its    Life    and 

Lessons.  Third  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  5$. 

The  Divine  Kingdom  on 
Earth  as  it  is  in  Heaven.  8vo. 

Cloth,  price  IQJ.  6d. 

The  Son  of  Man  :  His  Life 

and  Ministry.      Crown  8vo.      Cloth, 

price  7$.  6d. 
DREWRY(G.  O.),  M.D. 

The      Common- Sense 

Management  of   the  Stomach. 

Fifth   Edition.     Fcap.    8vo.    Cloth, 

price  vs.  6d. 
DREWRY  (G.  O.),  M.D.,  and 

BARTLETT    (H.    C.),    Ph.D., 

F.  C.S. 

Cup  and  Platter :  or,  Notes 

on  Food  and  its  Effects.  New  and 
cheaper  Edition.  Small  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  is.  6d. 

DRUMMOND(Miss). 
Tripps  Buildings.    A  Study 
from  Life,  with  Frontispiece.    Small 
crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  3$.  6d. 

DU    MONCEL  (Count). 
The  Telephone,  the  Micro- 
phone,   and    the    Phonograph. 
With  74  Illustrations.     Small  crown 
8vo.    Cloth,  price  55-. 

DU  RAND  (Lady). 
Imitations   from  the   Ger- 
man of  Spitta  and  Terstegen. 
Fcap.  8vo.     Cloth,  price  4.1. 

DU  VERNOIS  (Col.  von  Verdy). 
Studies  in  leading  Troops. 

An  authorized  and  accurate  Trans- 
lation   by    Lieutenant     H.     ].    T. 
Hildj'ard,  7ist  Foot.     Parts  I.  and 
II.     Demy  8vo.     Cloth,  price  7$. 
EDEN  (Frederick). 

The     Nile     without    a 

Dragoman.          Second      Edition. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  7-y.  6d. 
EDMONDS  (Herbert). 
Well  Spent  Lives  :  a  Series 
of  Modern  Biographies.   Crown  8vo. 
Price  $s. 

The  Educational  Code  of 
the  Prussian  Nation,  in  its 
Present  Form.  In  accordance 
with  the  Decisions  of  the  Common 
Provincial  Law,  and  with  those  of 
Recent  Legislation.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  25.  6d. 


EDWARDS  (Rev.  Basil). 
Minor    Chords;  or,  Songs 
for  the  Suffering:    a  Volume  of 
Verse,      Fcap.    8yo.      Cloth,    price 
V.  6d.  ;  paper,  price  2s.  6d. 

ELLIOT  (Lady  Charlotte). 
Medusa  and  other  Poems. 

Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  6s. 

ELLIOTT  (Ebenezer),  The  Corn 
Law  Rhymer. 

Poems.  Edited  by  his  Son, 
the  Rev.  Edwin  Elliott,  of  St.  John's, 
Antigua.  2  vols.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  iBs. 

ELSDALE  (Henry). 
Studies      in      Tennyson's 
Idylls.    Crown  8vo.    Cloth,  price  5*. 

Epic  of  Hades  (The). 
By  the   author  of  "  Songs  of  Two 
Worlds."  Seventh  and  finally  revised 
Edition.     Fcap.   8vo.     Cloth,   price 
js.  6d. 

H*  Also  an  Illustrated  Edition  with 
seventeen  full-page  designs  in  photo- 
mezzotint  by  GEORGE  R.  CHAPMAN. 
4to.  Cloth,  extra  gilt  leaves,  price 
255. 

Eros  Agonistes. 
Poems.     By  E.  B.  D.     Fcap.   8vo. 
Cloth,  price  3^.  6d. 

Essays  on  the  Endowment 
of  Research. 
By  Various  Writers. 

Square  crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price 
10^.  6d. 

EVANS  (Mark). 
The  Gospel  of  Home  Life. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  4*.  6d. 
The  Story  of  our  Father's 

Love,  told  to  Children.  Fourth 
and  Cheaper  Edition.  With  Four 
Illustrations.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  is.  6d. 

A  Book  of  Common  Prayer 
and  Worship  for  Household 
Use,  compiled  exclusively  from  the 
Holy  Scriptures.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  vs.  6d. 

EX-CIVILIAN. 
Life   in  the   Mofussil;    or, 
Civilian  Life  in  Lower    Bengal.     2 
vols.     Large  post  8vo.     Price  14*. 

EYRE  (Maj.-Gen.  Sir  V.),  C.B., 
K. C.S.I. ,  &c. 

Lays  of  a  Knight- Errant 
in  many  Lands.  Square  crown 
8vp.  With  Six  Illustrations.  Cloth, 
price  js.  6d. 


C.  Kegan  Paul  6*  Co.'s  Publications. 
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FARQUHARSON  (M.). 

I.  Elsie  Dinsmore.     Crown 

Svo.     Cloth,  price  35.  6d. 

II.  Elsie's  Girlhood.  Crown 

Svo.     Cloth,  price  -3,5.  6d. 

III.  Elsie's     Holidays    at 
Roselands.        Crown     Svo. 

Cloth,  price  3J.  6d. 
FERRIS  (Henry  Weybridge). 

Poems.     Fcap.  Svo.     Cloth, 

price  ss. 
.FIELD  (Horace),  B.A.,  Lond: 

The  Ultimate  Triumph  of 

Christianity.      Small   crown   Svo. 

Cloth,  price  3^.  6d. 
FINN  (the  late  James),  M.R.A.S. 

Stirring  Times  ;  or,  Records 

from  Jerusalem  Consular  Chronicles 
of  1853  to  1856.  Edited  and  Com- 
piled by  his  Widow.  With  a  Preface 
by  the  Viscountess  STRANGFORD. 
2  vols.  Demy  Svo.  Price  30^. 

FLEMING  (James),  D.D. 
Early  Christian  Witnesses ; 

["  or,  Testimonies  of  the  First  Cen- 
turies to  the  Truth  of  Christianity. 
Small  crown  Svo.  Cloth,  price  3,?.  6d. 

Folkestone       Ritual       Case 

(The).  The  Argument, Proceedings, 
Judgment,  and  Report,  revised  by 
the  several  Counsel  engaged.  Demy 
Svo.  Cloth,  price  2$s. 

FOOTMAN  (Rev.  H.),  M.A. 
From  Home  and  Back;  or, 

Some  Aspects  of  Sin  as  seen  in  the 
Light  of  the  Parable  of  the  Prodigal. 
Crown  Svo.  Cloth,  price  5$. 

FOWLE  (Rev.  Edmund). 
Latin  Primer  Rules  made 
Easy.    Crown  Svo.   Cloth,  price  3^. 

FOWLE  (Rev.  T.  W.),  M.A. 
The  Reconciliation  of  Re- 
ligion and  Science.  Being  Essays 
on  Immortality,  Inspiration,  Mira- 
cles, and  the  Being  of  Christ.  Demy 
Svo.  Cloth,  price  IQS.  6d. 

The    Divine    Legation    of 
Christ.  Crown  Svo.  Cloth,  price  js. 
FOX-BOURNE  (H.   R.). 
The    Life  of  John  Locke, 

1632—1704.  2  vols.  Demy  Svo. 
Cloth,  price  aSj. 


FRASER  (Donald). 
Exchange  Tables  of  Ster- 
ling and  Indian  Rupee  Curren- 
cy, upon  a  new  and  extended  system, 
embracing  Values  from  One  Far- 
thing to  One  Hundred  Thousand 
Pounds,  and  at  Rates  progressing,  in 
Sixteenths  of  a  Penny,  from  is.  gd.  to 
2s.  %d.  per  Rupee.  Royal  Svo. 
Cloth,  price  los.  6d. 

FRISWELL  (J.  Hain). 
The  Better  Self.     Essays  for 
Home  Life.      Crown  Svo.      Cloth, 
price  6s. 

One  of  Two;   or,  A  Left- 

Handed  Bride.  With  a  Frontis- 
piece. Crown  Svo.  Cloth,  price  3^.  6d. 

FYTCHE  (Lieut. -Gen.  Albert), 
C.S.I.,  late  Chief  Commissioner  of 
British  Burma. 

Burma  Past  and  Present, 

with  Personal  Reminiscences  of  the 
Country.  With  Steel  Portraits,  Chro- 
molithographs, Engravingson  Wood, 
and  Map.  2  vols.  Demy  Svo.  Cloth, 
price  30.?. 

GAMBIER(Capt.  J.  W.),  R.N. 
Servia.     Crown  Svo.     Cloth, 

price  $s. 

GARDNER  (H.). 
Sunflowers.       A     Book    of 
Verses.     Fcap.  Svo.    Cloth,  price  ss. 

GARDNER  (J.),  M.D. 
Longevity:  The  Means  of 
Prolonging  Life  after  Middle 
Age.  Fourth  Edition,  Revised  and 
Enlarged.  Small  crown  Svo.  Cloth, 
price  4S. 

GARRETT  (E.). 
By  Still  Waters.     A  Story 

for  Quiet  Hours.  With  Seven  Illus- 
trations. Crown  Svo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

GEBLER  (Karl  Von). 
Galileo  Galilei  and  the 
Roman  Curia,  from  Authentic 
Sources.  Translated  with  the  sanc- 
tion of  the  Author,  by  Mrs.  GEORGE 
STURGE.  Demy  Svo.  Cloth,  price  12^. 

G.  H.  T. 

Verses,  mostly  written  in 
India.  Crown  Svo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

GILBERT  (Mrs.). 
Autobiography  and  other 
Memorials.  Edited  by  Josiah 
Gilbert.  Third  Edition.  With  Por- 
trait and  several  Wood  Engravings. 
Crown  Svo.  Cloth,  price  7$.  6d. 


12 


A  List  of 


GILL  (Rev.  W.  W.),  B.A. 

Myths  and  Songs  from  the 
South  Pacific.  With  a  Preface  by 
F.  Max  Miiller,  M.A.,  Professor  of 
Comparative  Philology  at  Oxford. 
Post  8vo.  Cloth,  price  gs. 

GODKIN  (James). 

The  Religious  History  of 
Ireland :  Primitive,  Papal,  and 
Protestant.  Including  the  Evange- 
lical Missions,  Catholic  Agitations, 
and  Church  Progress  of  the  last  half 
Century.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  12*. 

GODWIN  (William). 
William   Godwin:    His 

Friends  and  Contemporaries. 
With  Portraits  and  Facsimiles  of  the 
handwriting  of  Godwin  and  his  Wife. 
By  C.  Kegan  Paul.  2  vols.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  28$. 

The  Genius  of  Christianity 
Unveiled.  Being  Essays  never 
before  published.  Edited,  with  a 
Preface,  by  C.  Kegan  Paul.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  75.  6d. 

GOETZE  (Capt.  A.  von). 
Operations  of  the  German 
Engineers  during  the  War  of 
1870-1871.  Published  by  Authority, 
and  in  accordance  with  Official  Docu- 
ments. Translated  from  the  German 
by  Colonel  G.  Graham,  V.C.,  C.B., 
R.E.  With  6  large  Maps.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  21$. 

GOLDIE  (Lieut.  M.  H.  G.) 
Hebe  :  a  Tale.      Fcap.  8vo. 

Cloth,  price  5.1. 

GOODENOUGH  (Commodore  J. 
G.),   R.N.,  C.B.,  C.M.G. 

Memoir  of,  with  Extracts  from 
his  Letters  and  Journals.  Edited  by 
his  Widow.  With  Steel  Engraved 
Portrait.  Square  8vo.  Cloth,  55. 

***  Also  a  Library  Edition  with 
Maps,  Woodcuts,  and  Steel  En- 
graved Portrait.  Square  post  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  14$. 

GOSSE  (Edmund  W.). 
Studies  in  the  Literature  of 
Northern  Europe.  WithaFrontis- 
piece  designed  and  etched  by  Alma 
Tadema.  Large  post  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  izs. 


GOULD  (Rev.  S.  Baring),  M.A. 
The  Vicar  of  Morwenstow: 

a  Memoir  of  the  Rev.  R.  S.  Hawker. 
With  Portrait.  Third  Edition,  re- 
vised. Square  post  8  vo.  Cloth,  los.  6d. 

GRANVILLE  (A.  B.),  M.D., 
F.R.S.,&c. 

Autobiography  of  A.  B. 
Granville,  F.  R.  S.,  £c.  Edited, 
with  a  brief  Account  of  the  concluding 
Years  of  his  Life,  by  his  youngest 
Daughter,  Paulina  B.  Granville.  2 
vols.  With  a  Portrait.  Second  Edi- 
tion. Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  32$. 

GREY  (John),  of  Dilston. 
John     Grey    (of    Dilston) : 
Memoirs.    By  Josephine  E.  Butler. 
New  and  Revised  Edition.     Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  3*.  6d. 

GRIFFITH  (Rev.   T.),  A.M. 

Studies  of  the  Divine  Mas- 
ter. Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  125. 

GRIFFITHS  (Capt.   Arthur). 

Memorials  of  Millbank,and 
Chapters  in  Prison  History. 
With  Illustrations  by  R.  Goff  and 
the  Author.  2  vols.  PostSvo.  Cloth, 
price  2is. 

GRIMLEY  (Rev.  H.  N.),  M.A. 
Tremadoc  Sermons,  chiefly 
on  the  SPIRITUAL  BODY,  the  UNSEEN 
WORLD,  and  the  DIVINE  HUMANITY. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  6s. 

GRUNER(M.  L.). 
Studies  of  Blast  Furnace 

Phenomena.  Translated  by  L.  D. 
B.Gordon,  F.R.S.E.,  F.G.S.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  -js.  6d. 

GURNEY(Rev.  Archer). 
Words  of  Faith  and  Cheer. 
A  Mission  of  Instruction  and  Sugges- 
tion.    Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  6s. 

Gwen  :  A  Drama  in  Mono- 
logue. By  the  Author  of  the  "  Epic 
of  Hades."  Second  Edition.  Fcap. 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  55. 


C.  Kegan  Paul  6"  Co.'s  Publications. 


HAECKEL  (Prof.  Ernst). 
The   History  of   Creation. 

Translation  revised  by  Professor  E. 
Ray  Lankester,  M.A.,  F.R.S.  With 
Coloured  Plates  and  Genealogical 
Trees  of  the  various  groups  of  both 
plants  and  animals.  2  vols.  Second 
Edition.  Post  8vo.  Cloth,  price  32$. 

The  History  of  the  Evolu- 
tion of  Man.  With  numerous  Il- 
lustrations. 2  vols.  Large  post  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  32^. 

Freedom   in    Science    and 
Teaching.     From   the  German  of 
Ernst   Haeckel,     with   a   Prefatory 
Note    by  T.    H.    Huxley,    F.R.S. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  5*. 
HAKE  (A.  Egmont). 
Paris  Originals,  with  twenty 
etchings,  by  Leon  Richeton.    Large 
post  8vo.     Cloth,  price  14.?. 

Halleck's    International 

Law ;  or,  Rules  Regulating  the 
Intercourse  of  States  in  Peace  and 
War.  A  New  Edition,  revised,  with 
Notes  and  Cases.  By  Sir  Sherston 
Baker,  Bart.  2  vols.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  38^. 

HARCOURT  (Capt.   A.    F.    P.). 
The   Shakespeare   Argosy. 

Containing  much  of  the  wealth  of 
Shakespeare's  Wisdom  and  Wit, 
alphabetically  arranged  and  classi- 
fied. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

HARDY  (Thomas). 
A  Pair  of  Blue  Eyes.    New 

Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 
HARRISON  (Lieut.-Col.  R.). 
The  Officer's  Memoran- 
dum Book  for  Peace  and  War. 
Second  Edition.  Oblong  321110. 
roan,  elastic  band  and  pencil,  price 
3$.  6d. ;  russia,  $s. 

HAWEIS  (Rev.  H.  R.),  M.A. 
Arrows  in  the  Air.     Crown 
8vo.  Second  Edition.  Cloth,  price  6s. 
Current  Coin.   Materialism — 
The   Devil — Crime — Drunkenness — 
Pauperism — Emotion — Recreation — 
The  Sabbath.  Third  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  6s. 
Speech  in  Season.     Fourth 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  9*. 


HAWEIS  (Rev.  H.  R.)- Continued. 
Thoughts    for   the   Times. 

Eleventh  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  ^s.  6d. 

Unsectarian        Family 

Prayers,  for  Morning  and  Evening 
for  a  Week,  with  short  selected 
passages  from  the  Bible.  Second 
Edition.  Square  crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  3-r.  6d. 

HAWKER  (Robert  Stephen). 
The  Poetical  Works  of. 
Now  first  collected  and  arranged, 
with  a  prefatory  notice  by  J.  G. 
Godwin.  With  Portrait.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  izs. 

HELLWALD  (Baron  F.  von). 
The  Russians  in  Central 
Asia.  A  Critical  Examination, 
down  to  the  present  time,  of  the 
Geography  and  History  of  Central 
Asia.  Translated  by  Lieut.-Col. 
Theodore  Wirgman,  LL.B.  Large 
post  8vo.  With  Map.  Cloth, 
price  1 2.7. 

HELVIG  Major  H.). 
The  Operations  of  the  Ba- 
varian Army  Corps.  Translated 
by  Captain  G.  S.  Schwabe.  With 
Five  large  Maps.  In  2  vols.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  24^. 
Tactical  Examples  :  Vol.  I. 
The  Battalion,  price  15^-.  Vol.  II.  The 
Regiment  and  Brigade,  price  los.  6d. 
Translated  from  the  German  by  Col. 
Sir  Lumley  Graham.  With  numerous 
Diagrams.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth. 

HERFORD  (Brooke). 
The  Story  of  Religion  in 
England.  A  Book  for  Young  Folk. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  5.?. 

HEWLETT  (Henry  G.). 
A   Sheaf  of  Verse.     Fcap. 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  3$.  6d. 

HINTON  (James). 
Life  and  Letters  of.  Edited 
by  Ellice  Hopkins,  with  an  Introduc- 
tion by  Sir  W.  W.  Gull,  Bart.,  and 
Portrait  engraved  on  Steel  by  C.  H. 
Jeens.  Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  8s.  6d. 

Chapters  on  the  Art  of 
Thinking,  and  other  Essays. 
With  an  Introduction  by  Shadworth 
Hodgson.  Edited  by  C.  H.  Hinton. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  8*.  6d. 
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HINTON  (James)—  continued. 
The  Place  of  the  Physician. 

To  which  is  added  ESSAYS  ON  THE 
LAW  OF  HUMAN  LIFE,  AND  ON  THE 
RELATION  BETWEEN  ORGANIC  AND 
INORGANIC  WORLDS.  Second  Edi- 
tion. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  3*.  6d. 

Physiology    for     Practical 

Use.  By  various  Writers.  With  50 
Illustrations.  2  vols.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  125.  6d. 

An  Atlas  of  Diseases  of  the 

Membrana  Tympani.  With  De- 
scriptive Text.  Post  Svo.  Price  £6  6s. 
The  Questions  of  Aural 
Surgery.  With  Illustrations.  2  vols. 
Post  8vo.  Cloth,  price  1.2$.  6d. 

The      Mystery     of    Pain. 
New  Edition.      Fcap.  8vo.      Cloth 
limp,  is. 
H.  J.    C. 
The     Art    of    Furnishing. 

A  Popular  Treatise  on  the  Principles 
of  Furnishing,  based  on  the  Laws  of 
Common  Sense,  Requirement,  and 
Picturesque  Effect.  Small  crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  3^.  6rf. 
HOCKLEY(W.  B.). 

Tales   of  the  Zenana;  or, 

A  Nuwab's  Leisure  Hours.  By  the 
Author  of  "  Pandurang  Hari."  With 
a  Preface  by  Lord  Stanley  of  Alder- 
ley.  2  vols.  Crown  8vo.  '  Cloth, 
price  2is. 

Pandurang  Hari;  or,  Me- 
moirs of  a  Hindoo.  A  Tale  of 
Mahratta  Life  sixty  years  ago.  With 
a  Preface  by  Sir  H.  Bartle  E. 
Frere,  G.  C.  S.  I.,  &c.  New  and 
Cheaper  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  6s. 

HOFFBAUER  (Capt.). 
The  German  Artillery  in 
the  Battles  near  Metz.  Based 
on  the  official  reports  of  the  German 
Artillery.  Translated  by  Capt.  E. 
O.  Hollist.  With  Map  and  Plans. 
Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  215. 

HOLMES   (E.    G.    A.). 
Poems.      First    and    Second 
Series.     Fcap.  8vo.     Cloth,  price  $s. 
each. 

HOLROYD  (Major  W.  R.  M.). 
Tas-hil     ul      Kalam  ;      or, 
Hindustani  made  Easy.    Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  $s. 


HOOPER  (Mary. 
Little    Dinners :     How    to 
Serve  them  with  Elegance  and 
Economy.       Thirteenth     Edition. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  5$. 

Cookery  for  Invalids,  Per- 
sons of  Delicate  Digestion,  and 
Children.    Crown  8vo.    Cloth,  price 
3*.  6d. 
Every -Day  Meals.     Being 

Economical  and  Wholesome  Recipes 
for  Breakfast,  Luncheon,  and  Sup- 
per.    Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  5$. 
HOOPER  (Mrs.  G.). 
The  House  of  Raby.     With 

a  Frontispiece.     Crown  Svo.     Cloth, 
price  v-  6d. 
HOPKINS  (Ellice). 
Life  and  Letters  of  James 

Hinton,  with  an  Introduction  by  Sir 
W.  W.  Gull,  Hart.,  and  Portrait  en- 
graved  on    Steel   by  C.    H.    Jeens. 
Second  Edition.    Crown  Svo.    Cloth, 
price  8s.  6d. 
HOPKINS  (M.). 
The    Port   of  Refuge;    or, 

Counsel  and  Aid  to  Shipmasters  in 
Difficulty,  Doubt,  or  Distress.  Crown 
8vo.  Second  and  Revised  Edition. 
Cloth,  price  6s. 

HORNE  (William),  M.A. 
Reason    and    Revelation  : 

an  Examination  into  the  Nature  and 
Contents  of  Scripture  Revelation,  as 
compared  with  other  Forms  of  Truth. 
Demy  Svo.  Cloth,  price  12$. 

HORNER  (The  Misses). 
Walks  in  Florence.    A  New 
and  thoroughly  Revised  Edition.     2 
vols.   Crown  Svo.  Cloth  limp.   With 
Illustrations. 

Vol.  I.— Churches,  Streets,  and 
Palaces.  los.  6d.  Vol.  II.— Public 
Galleries  and  Museums.  5$. 

HOWARD  (Mary  M.). 
Beatrice  Aylmer,  and  other 
Tales.    Crown  Svo.    Cloth,  price  6s. 

HOWELL  (James). 
A   Tale   of  the    Sea,   Son- 
nets, and  other  Poems.     Fcap. 
Svo.     Cloth,  price  $s. 

HUGHES  (Allison). 
Penelope  and  other  Poems. 
Fcap.  Svo.     Cloth,  price  4$.  6d. 


C.  Kegan  Paul  &•  Go's  Publications. 


HULL  (Edmund  C.  P.). 
The    European    in    India. 

With  a  MEDICAL  GUIDE  FOR  ANGLO- 
INDIANS.  By  R.  R.  S.  Mair,  M.D., 
F.R.C.S.E.  Third  Edition,  Revised 
and  Corrected.  Post  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  6s. 

HUTCHISON  (Lieut.  Col.  F.  J.), 
and  Capt.G.  H.  MACGREGOR. 
Military  Sketching  and  Re- 
connaissance. With  Fifteen  Plates. 
Small  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

The  first  Volume  of  M  ilitary  Hand- 
books for  Regimental  Officers.  Edited 
by  Lieut.-Col.C.  B.  BRACKENBURY, 
R.A.,  A.A.G. 

INCHBOLDQ.  W.). 
Annus    Amoris.       Sonnets. 
Fcap.  8vo.     Cloth,  price  4.9.  6d. 

INGELOW  (Jean). 
The    Little    Wonder-horn. 

A  Second  Series  of  "  Stories  Told  to 
a  Child."  With  Fifteen  Illustrations. 
Small  8vo.  Cloth,  price  zs.  €>d. 

Indian    Bishoprics.       By  an 

Indian  Churchman.   Demy  8vo.  6d. 
International    Scientific 
Series  (The). 

I.  Forms  of  Water  :     A  Fami- 
liar Exposition  of  the  Origin  and 
Phenomena  of  Glaciers.     By  J. 
Tyndall,  LL.D.,  F.R.S.      With  25 
Illustrations.  Seventh  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  $s. 

II.  Physics    and   Politics  ;    or, 
Thoughts  on  the  Application  of  the 
Principles  of  "  Natural    Selection  " 
and  "Inheritance"  to  Political  So- 
ciety.    By  Walter  Bagehot.     Fourth 
Edition.   Crown  8vo.   Cloth,  price  4$. 

III.  Foods.     By   Edward    Smith, 
M.D.,  &c.      With  numerous    Illus- 
trations.   Fifth  Edition.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  5$. 

IV  Mind  and  Body:  The  Theo- 
ries of  their  Relation.  By  Alexander 
Bain,  LL.D.  With  Four  Illustra- 
tions. Sixth  Edition.  Crown  8vo. 

loth,  price  45. 

T.    The    Study    of     Sociology. 

SyHerbert  Spencer.  SeyenthEdition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  55. 
VI.  On  the  Conservation  of 
Energy.  By  Balfour  Stewart, 
~jL.D.,  &c.  With  14  Illustrations, 
fth  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  $s. 
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VII.  Animal   Locomotion ;    or, 

Walking,  Swimming,  and  Flying. 
By  J.  B.  Pettigrew,  M.D.,  &c.  With 
130  Illustrations.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 

VIII.  Responsibility  in  Mental 
Disease.       By    Henry    Maudsley, 
M.  D.     Third  Edition.    Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  5$. 

IX.  The  New  Chemistry.     By 
Professor  J.  P.  Cooke.   With  31  Illus- 
trations. Fourth  Edition.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  5-y. 

X.  The    Science  of  Law.      By 
Prof.  Sheldon  Amos.    Third  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  $s. 

XI.  Animal     Mechanism.       A 
Treatise  on  Terrestrial   and  Aerial 
Locomotion.    By  Prof.  E.  J.  Marey. 
With     117     Illustrations.       Second 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 

XII.  The   Doctrine  of  Descent 

and  Darwinism.  By  Prof.  Oscar 
Schmidt.  With  26  Illustrations. 
Third  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  ss. 

XIII.  The  History  of  the  Con- 
flict between  Religion  and  Sci- 
ence.     By  J.    W.   Draper,   M.D., 
LL.D.     Eleventh  Edition.     Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  $s. 

XIV.  Fungi  ;    their   Nature,    In- 
fluences,   Uses,     &c.       By    M.    C. 
Cooke,  LL.D.     Edited  by  the  Rev. 
M.  J.  Berkeley,  F.L.S.    With  nume- 
rous Illustrations.     Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  55. 

XV.  The   Chemical   Effects   of 
Light  and  Photography.    By  Dr. 
Hermann  Vogel.    With  100  Illustra- 
tions.    Third  and  Revised  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  5^. 

XVI.  The  Life  and  Growth  of 
Language.       By     Prof.    William 
Dwight  Whitney.      Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  55. 

XVII.  Money  and  the  Mecha- 
nism of  Exchange.     By  W.  Stan- 
ley Jevons,  F.R.S.   Fourth  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  55. 


i6 


A  List  of 


International  Scientific 
Series  (The) — continued. 

XVIII.  The  Nature  of  Light: 
With  a  General  Account  of  Physical 
Optics.     By  Dr.    Eugene   Lommel. 
With  188  Illustrations  and  a  table  of 
Spectra     in     Chromo  -  lithography. 
Second  Edition.    Crown  8vo.   Cloth, 
price  55. 

XIX.  Animal    Parasites     and 
Messmates.   By  M.  Van  Beneden. 
With  83  Illustrations.    Second  Edi- 
tion.   Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  $s. 

XX.  Fermentation.       By    Prof. 
Schutzenberger.     With  28  Illustra- 
tions.   Second  Edition.    Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  5$. 

XXI.  The  Five  Senses  of  Man. 
By  Prof.  Bernstein.    With  91  Illus- 
trations.     Second  Edition.     Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  5$. 

XXII.  The  Theory  of  Sound  in 
its  Relation  to  Music.     By  Prof. 
Pietro    Blaserna.      With   numerous 
Illustrations.  Second  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  5*. 

XXIII.  Studies    in    Spectrum 
Analysis.    By  J.  Norman  Lockyer. 
F.R.S.     With  six  photographic   Il- 
lustrations of  Spectra,  and  numerous 
engravings  on  wood.     Crown  8vo. 
Second  Edition.  Cloth,  price  6s.  6d. 

XXIV.  A  History  of  the  Growth 
of  the  Steam  Engine.     By  Prof. 
R.    H.   Thurston.     With  numerous 
Illustrations.  Second  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  6s.  6d. 

XXV.  Education  as  a  Science. 
By  Alexander  Bain,  LL.D.    Second 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5*. 

XXVI.  The    Human    Species. 
By  Prof.  A.  de  Quatrefages.  Second 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5.$. 

XXVII.  Modern    Chromatics. 
With  Applications  to  Art  and  Indus- 
try, by  Ogden  N.  Rood.     With  130 
original  illustrations.      Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  55. 

Forthcoming   Volumes. 
Prof.  W.  KINGDON  CLIFFORD,  M.A. 
The    First  Principles  of  the   Exact 
Sciences  explained  to  the  Non-ma- 
thematical. 

W.  B.  CARPENTER,  LL.D.,  F.R.S. 
The  Physical  Geography  of  the  Sea. 
Sir  JOHN  LUBBOCK,  Bart.,  F.R.S. 
On  Ants  and  Bees. 
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Series  (The) — continued. 
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continued. 
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Prof.  MICHAEL  FOSTER,  M.D.   Pro- 
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H.     CHARLTON    BASTIAN,    M.D., 
F.R.S.     The  Brain  as  an  Organ  of 
Mind. 

Prof.  A.  C.  RAMSAY,  LL.D.,  F.R.S. 
Earth  Sculpture:  Hills,  Valleys, 
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P.  BERT  (Professor  of  Physiology, 
Paris).  Forms  of  Life  and  other 
Cosmical  Conditions. 
Prof.  T.  H.  HUXLEY.  The  Crayfish  : 
an  Introduction  to  the  Study  of 
Zoology. 

The  Rev.  A  SECCHI,  D.J.,  late 
Director  of  the  Observatory  at  Rome. 
The  Stars. 

Prof.  T.  ROSENTHAL,  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Erlangen.  General  Physiology 
of  Muscles  and  Nerves. 
FRANCIS  GALTON,  F.R.S.    Psycho- 
metry. 

T.  W.  JUDD,  F.R.S.  The  Laws  of 
Volcanic  Action. 

Prof.    F.  N.  BALFOUR.    The  Em- 
bryonic Phases  of  Animal  Life. 
J.  LUYS,  Physician  to  the  Hospice 
de  la  Salpetriere.     The  Brain  and  its 
Functions.     With  Illustrations. 
Dr.    CARL   SEMPER.    Animals  and 
their  Conditions  of  Existence. 
Prof.     WURTZ.      Atoms    and    the 
Atomic  Theory. 

GEORGE  J.  ROMANES,  F.L.S.  Ani- 
mal Intelligence. 

ALFRED  W.  BENNETT.  A  Hand- 
book of  Cryptogamic  Botany. 

JACKSON  (T.  G.). 
Modern   Gothic    Architec- 
ture.   Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  55. 

JACOB  (Maj.-Gen.  Sir  G.  Le 
Grand),  K.C.S.I.,  C.B. 
Western  India  before  and 
during  the  Mutinies.  Pictures 
drawn  from  life.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  75.  6d. 


C.  Kegan  Paul  &*  Co?s  Publications. 


JENKINS  (E.)  and  RAYMOND 
(JO,  Esqs. 

A  Legal  Handbook  for 
Architects,  Builders,  and  Build- 
ing Owners.  Second  Edition  Re- 
vised. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 
JENKINS  (Rev.  R.  C.),  M.A. 
The  Privilege  of  Peter  and 

the  Claims  of  the  Roman  Church 
confronted  with  the  Scriptures,  the 
Councils,  and  the  Testimony  of  the 
Popes  themselves.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  3.y.  6d. 

JENNINGS  (Mrs.  Vaughan). 
Rahel  :  Her  Life  and  Let- 
ters.    With   a  Portrait   from   the 
Painting  by  Daffinger.     Square  post 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  js.  6d. 

Jeroveam's  Wife  and  other 
Poems.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
•$s.  6d. 

JEVONS   (W.    Stanley),    M.A., 
F.R.S. 
Money  and  the  Mechanism 

of  Exchange.  Fourth  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5$ . 

VolumeXVII.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

JONES  (Lucy). 

Puddings  and  Sweets.  Being 

Three  Hundred  and  Sixty- Five 
Receipts  approved  by  Experience. 
Crown  8vo.,  price  25.  6d. 

KAUFMANN  (Rev.  M.),  B.A. 
Utopias;    or,    Schemes   of 
Social    Improvements,   from  Sir 
Thomas  More  to  Karl  Marx.  Crown 
8vo.    Cloth,  price  55. 

Socialism :     Its    Nature,   its 

Dangers,  and  its  Remedies  con- 
sidered. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  js.6d. 
KAY  (Joseph),  M.A.,  Q.C. 
Free  Trade  in  Land. 
Edited  by  his  Widow.  With  Preface 
by  the  Right  Hon.  John  Bright, 
M.P.  Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  $s. 

KER  (David). 

The  Boy  Slave  in  Bokhara. 
A  Tale  of  Central  Asia.  With  Illus- 
trations. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  55. 
The  Wild  Horseman  of 
the  Pampas.  Illustrated.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  5*. 


KERNER  (Dr.  A.),  Professor  ot 
Botany    in    the    University    of 
Innsbruck. 
Flowers  andtheirUnbidden 

Guests.  Translation  edited  by  W. 
OGLE,  M.A.,  M.D.,  and  a  prefatory 
letter  by  C.Darwin,  F.R.S.  With  Il- 
lustrations. Sq.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  gs. 

KIDD  (Joseph),  M.D. 
The  Laws  of  Therapeutics, 
or,  the  Science  and  Art  of  Medicine. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  6s. 

KINAHAN(G.  Henry),M.R.I.A., 
&c.,  of  her  Majesty's  Geological 
Survey. 

Manual  of  the  Geology  of 
Ireland.  With  8  Plates,  26  Wood- 
cuts, and  a  Map  of  Ireland,  geologi- 
cally coloured.  Square  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  i5J. 

KING  (Alice). 
A  Cluster  of  Lives.     Crown 

8vo.     Cloth,  price  75.  6d. 
KING  (Mrs.  Hamilton). 
The    Disciples.      A   Poem. 
Third  Edition,   with    some    Notes. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  js.  6d. 

Aspromonte,  and  other 
Poems.  Second  Edition.  Fcap. 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  4$.  6d. 
KINGSLEY  (Charles),  M.A. 
Letters  and  Memories  of 
his  Life.  Edited  by  his  WIFE. 
With  2  Steel  engraved  Portraits  and 
numerous  Illustrations  on  Wood,  and 
a  Facsimile  of  his  Handwriting. 
Thirteenth  Edition.  2  vols.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  36$. 

%*  Also  a  Cabinet  Edition  in  2 
vols.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  izs. 
All  Saints'  Day  and  other 
Sermons.  Second  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  is.  6d. 

True     Words    for    Brave 

Men:    a    Book  for    Soldiers'    and 
Sailors'  Libraries.      Fifth   Edition. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  zs.  6d, 
KNIGHT  (A.  F.  C.). 

Poems.     Fcap.  8vo.    Cloth, 

KNIGHT  (Professor  W.). 
Studies  in  Philosophy  and 
Literature.  Large  post  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  -JS.  6d. 

LACORDAIRE  (Rev.  Pere). 
Life :    Conferences   delivered 
at  Toulouse.    A  New  and  Cheaper 
Edition.  CrownSvo.  Cloth,  price y.6d. 
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Lady  of  Lipari  (The). 

A  Poem  in  Three  Cantos.  Fcap. 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  5^. 

LAIRD-CLOWES  (W.). 
Love's  Rebellion :  a  Poem, 
Fcap.  8vo.     Cloth,  price  3.9.  6d. 

LAMBERT  (Cowley),  F.R.G.S. 
A   Trip   to   Cashmere  and 

Ladak.  With  numerous  Illustra- 
tions. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  7$.  6d. 

LAMONT  (Martha  MacDonald). 
The  Gladiator:  A  Life  under 
the  Roman  Empire  in  the  beginning 
of  the  Third  Century.  With  four 
Illustrations  by  H.  M.  Paget.  Extra 
fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  3$.  6d. 

LAYMANN  (Capt.). 
The     Frontal     Attack     of 

Infantry.  Translated  by  Colonel 
Edward  Newdigate.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  2S.  6d. 

LEANDER  (Richard). 
Fantastic  Stories.  Trans- 
lated from  the  German  by  Paulina 
B.  Granville.  With  Eight  full-page 
Illustrations  by  M.  E.  Fraser-Tytler. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5$. 

LEE  (Rev.  F.  G.),  D.C.L. 
The     Other     World;     or, 

Glimpses  of  the  Supernatural.  2  vols. 
A  New  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  15$. 

LEE  (Holme). 

Her  Title   of  Honour.     A 

Book  for  Girls.  New  Edition.  With 
a  Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  55. 

LENOIR  (J.). 
Fayoum ;  or,  Artists  in  Egypt. 

A  Tour  with  M.  Gerome  and  others. 
With  13  Illustrations.  A  New  and 
Cheaper  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  3-r.  €>d. 

LEWIS  (Edward  Dillon). 
A  Draft  Code  of  Criminal 
Law  and  Procedure.    Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  zis. 

LEWIS  (Mary  A.). 
A  Rat  with  Three  Tales. 

With  Four  Illustrations  by  Catherine 
F.Frere.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5*. 


LOCKER  (F.). 
London  Lyrics.    A  New  and 

Revised  Edition,  with  Additions  and 
a  Portrait  of  the  Author.  Crown  8vo, 
Cloth,  elegant,  price  6s. 

Also,     a  Cheaper  Edition.    Fcap. 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  zs.  6d. 

LOCKYER  (J.  Norman),  F.R.S. 

Studies  in  Spectrum  Ana- 
lysis ;  with  six  photographic  illus- 
trations of  Spectra,  and  numerous 
engravings  on  wood.  Second  Edi- 
tion. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s.  6d. 
Vol.  XXIII.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

LOMMEL  (Dr.  E.). 
The  Nature  of  Light :  With 

a  General  Account  of  Physical  Optics. 
Second  Edition.  With  188  Illustra- 
tions and  a  Table  of  Spectra  in 
Chromo-lithography.  Second  Edi- 
tion. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5-r. 
.  Volume  XVIII.  of  The  Interna- 
tional Scientific  Series. 

LORIMER  (Peter),  D.D. 
John  Knox  and  the  Church 

of  England:  His  Work  inher  Pulpit, 
and  his  Influence  upon  her  Liturgy, 
Articles,  ^and  Parties.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  i2s. 

John     Wiclif      and       his 

English  Precursors,  by  Gerhard 
Victor  Lechler.  Translated  from 
the  German,  with  additional  Notes. 
2  vols.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  zis. 

LOTHIAN  (Roxburghe). 

Dante  and   Beatrice  from 

1282  to  1290.  A  Romance.  2  vols. 
Post  8vo.  Cloth,  price  24 s. 

LUCAS  (Alice). 
Translations      from       the 
Works  of  German  Poets  of  the 
i8th  and  igth  Centuries.     Fcap. 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  5$. 

MACAULAY  (J.),  M.A.,  M.D., 
Edin. 

The  Truth  about  Ireland: 

Tours  of  Observation  in  1872  and 
1875.  With  Remarks  on  Irish  Public 
Questions.  Being  a  Second  Edition 
of  "  Ireland  in  1872,"  with  a  New 
and  Supplementary  Preface.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  3*.  6d. 


C.  Kegan  Paul  &*  Co.'s  Publications. 


MAC  CLINTOCK  (L.). 
Sir  Spangle  and  the  Dingy 
Hen.     Illustrated.      Square   crown 
8vo. ,  price  2S.  6d. 

MAC  DONALD  (G.). 
Malcolm.     With  Portrait   of 
the  Author  engraved  on  Steel.  Fourth 
Edition.    Crown  8vo.     Price  6s. 

The    Marquis    of    Lossie. 

Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  6s, 

St.  George  and  St.  Michael. 

Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 6s. 
MAC  KENNA  (S.  J.). 
Plucky   Fellows.      A  Book 

for  Boys.  With  Six  Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  3-f.  6d. 

At  School  with  an  Old 
Dragoon.  With  Six  Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  55. 

MACLACHLAN  (A.  N.  C.),  M.A. 
William  Augustus,  Duke 
of  Cumberland  :  being  a  Sketch  of 
his  Military  Life  and  Character, 
chiefly  as  exhibited  in  the  General 
Orders  of  His  Royal  Highness, 
1745 — 1747.  With  Illustrations.  Post 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  15^. 

MACLACHLAN  (Mrs.). 
Notes  and  Extracts  on 
Everlasting  Punishment  and 
Eternal  Life,  according  to 
Literal  Interpretation.  Small 
crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  3$.  6d. 

MACNAUGHT  (Rev.  John). 
Coena  Domini:  An  Essay 
on  the  Lord's  Supper,  its  Primi- 
tive Institution,  Apostolic  Uses, 
and  Subsequent  History.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  14$. 

MAGNUSSON  (Eirikr),  M.A., 
and  PALMER(E.H.),  M.A. 

£ohan  Ludvig  Runeberg's 
yrical  Songs,  Idylls  and  Epi- 
grams. Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 
MAIR  (R.  S.),  M.D.,  F.R.C.S.E. 
The  Medical  Guide  for 
Anglo-Indians.  Being  a  Compen- 
dium of  Advice  to  Europeans  in 
India,  relating  to  the  Preservation 
and  Regulation  of  Health.  With  a 
Supplement  on  the  Management  of 
Children  in  India.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Limp  cloth,  price  35.  6d. 


MALDEN  (H.  E.  and  E.  E.) 
Princes     and    Princesses. 

Illustrated.  Small  crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  2S.  6d. 

MANNING  (His  Eminence  Car- 
dinal). 
Essays    on    Religion    and 

Literature.  By  various  Writers. 
Third  Series.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  T.OS.  6d. 

The  Independence  of  the 

Holy  See,  with  an  Appendix  con- 
taining the  Papal  Allocution  and  a 
translation.  Cr.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 

The    True     Story    of    the 

Vatican  Council.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  55. 

MAREY  (E.  J.). 
Animal      Mechanics.        A 

Treatise  on  Terrestrial  and  Aerial 
Locomotion.  With  117  Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  55. 

Volume  XI.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

MARRIOTT  (Maj.-Gen.  W.  F.), 
C.S.I. 
A    Grammar    of    Political 

Economy.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  6s. 

Master  Bobby  :   a  Tale.     By 

the  Author  of  "Christina  North." 
With  Illustrations  by  E.  H.  BELL. 
Extra  fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  ^s.6d. 

MASTERMAN  (J.). 
Worth  Waiting  for.  A  New 

Novel.     3  vols.    Crown  8vo.    Cloth. 

Half-a-dozen       Daughters. 

With  a  Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  3$.  6d. 

MAUDSLEY  (Dr.  H.). 
Responsibility    in    Mental 

Disease.  Third  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 

Volume  VIII.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

MAUGHAN  (W.  C.). 
The   Alps   of    Arabia;    or, 

Travels  through  Egypt,  Sinai,  Ara- 
bia, and  the  Holy  Land.  With  Map. 
Second  Edition.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  5*. 
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MAURICE  (C.  E.). 
Lives  of  English  Popular 
Leaders.  No.  i. — STEPHEN  LANG- 
TON.  Crown  8 vo.  Cloth,  price  js.6d. 
No.  2.— TVLER,  BALL,  and  OLD- 
CASTLE.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
7s.  6d. 

MEDLEY(Lieut.-Col.  J.  G.),R.E. 
An  Autumn  Tour  in  the 
United  States  and  Canada. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5.1. 

MEREDITH  (George). 
The  Ordeal  of  Richard  Fe- 
verel .  A  History  of  Father  and  Son. 
In  one  vol.  with  Frontispiece.  Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  6s. 

MERRITT  (Henry). 
Art  -  Criticism  and  Ro- 
mance. With  Recollections,  and 
Twenty-three  Illustrations  in  eau- 
jforte,  by  Anna  Lea  Merritt.  Two 
vols.  Large  post  8vo.  Cloth,  25^. 

MICKLETHWAITE  (J.  T.), 
F.S.A. 

Modern  Parish  Churches  : 

Their  Plan,  Design,  and  Furniture. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  -js.  6d. 

MIDDLETON  (The  Lady). 
Ballads.  Square  i6mo.  Cloth, 
price  3J.  6d. 

MILLER  (Edward). 
The  History  and  Doctrines 
of  Irvingism  ;  or,  the  so-called  Ca- 
tholic and  Apostolic  Church.    2  vols. 
Large  post  8vo.     Cloth,  price  25$. 

MILLER  (Robert). 
The    Romance    of    Love. 
Fcap.  8vo.     Cloth,  price  55. 

MILNE  (James). 
Tables  of  Exchange  for  the 

Conversion  of  Sterling  Money  into 
Indian  and  Ceylon  Currency,  at 
Rates  from  is.  %d.  to  2s.  T,d.  per 
Rupee.  Second  Edition.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  £2  2s. 

MIVART  (St.  George),  F.R.S. 
Contemporary   Evolution  : 

An  Essay  on  some  recent  Social 
Changes.  Post  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
js.  6d. 

MOCKLER  (E.). 
A  Grammar  of  the  Baloo- 
chee  Language,  as  it  is  spoken  in 
Makran  (Ancient  Gedrosia),  in  the 
Persia- Arabic  and  Roman  characters. 
Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 


MOFFAT  (Robert  Scott). 
The  Economyof  Consump- 
tion; an  Omitted  Chapter  in  Political 
Economy,  with  special  reference  to 
the  Questions  of  Commercial  Crises 
and  the  Policy  of  Trades  Unions ;  and 
with  Reviews  of  the  Theories  of  Adam 
Smith,  Ricardo,  J.  S.  Mill,  Fawcett, 
&c.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  i8j. 

The  Principles  of  a  Time 
Policy:  being  an  Exposition  of  a 
Method  of  Settling  Disputes  between 
Employers  and  Employed  in  regard 
to  Time  and  Wages,  by  a  simple  Pro- 
cess of  Mercantile  Barter,  without 
recourse  to  Strikes  or  Locks-out. 
Reprinted  from  "The  Economy  of 
Consumption,"  with  a  Preface  and 
Appendix  containing  Observations  on 
some  Reviews  of  that  book,  and  a  Re- 
criticism  of  the  Theories  of  Ricardo 
and  J.  S.  Mill  on  Rent,  Value,  and 
Cost  of  Production.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  3^.  6d. 

MOLTKE  (Field-Marshal  Von). 
Letters    from    Russia. 

Translated  by  Robina  Napier. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

MOORE  (Rev.  D.),  M.A. 
Christ    and    His    Church. 

By  the  Author  of  "  The  Age  and  the 
Gospel,"  &c.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  3$.  6d. 

MORE  (R.  Jasper). 
Under  the  Balkans.     Notes 

of  a  Visit  to  the  District  of  Philip- 
popolis  in  1876.  With  a  Map  and 
Illustrations  from  Photographs. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

MORELL  (J.  R.). 

Euclid  Simplified  in  Me- 
thod and  Language.  Being  a 
Manual  of  Geometry.  Compiled  from 
the  most  important  French  Works, 
approved  by  the  University  of  Paris 
and  the  Minister  of  Public  Instruc- 
tion. Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  2s.  6d. 

MORICE  (Rev.  F.  D.),  M.A. 
The  Olympian  and  Pythian 
Odes  of  Pindar.    A  New  Transla- 
tion in  English  Verse.     Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  75.  6d. 

MORLEY  (Susan). 
Margaret     Chetwynd.       A 
Novel.    3  vols.    Crown  8vo.    Cloth. 


C.  Kegan  Paul  &  Co.'s  Publications. 
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MORSE  (E.  S.),  Ph.D. 
First     Book    of    .Zoology. 

With  numerous  Illustrations.  Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  5^. 
MORSHEAD  (E.  D.  A.) 
The  Agamemnon  of  JEs- 

chylus.  Translated  into  English 
verse.  With  an  Introductory  Essay. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  55. 

MUSGRAVE  (Anthony). 
Studies   in    Political  Eco- 
nomy.   Crown  8vo.   Cloth,  price  6s. 

Mystery    of   Miracles,    The. 

By  the  Author  of  "  The  Supernatural 
in  Nature."  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  6s. 

NAAKE  (J.  T.). 
Slavonic       Fairy       Tales. 

From  Russian,  Servian,  Polish,  and 
Bohemian  Sources.  With  Four  Illus- 
trations. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5$. 
NEWMAN  (J.  H.),  D.D. 
Characteristics     from     the 

Writings     of.       Being    Selections 
from  his  various  Works.     Arranged 
with  the  Author's  personal  approval. 
Third    Edition.        With     Portrait. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  6s. 
V  A  Portrait  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  J.  H. 
Newman,  mounted  for  framing,  can 
be  had,  price  zs.  f>d. 
NEW  WRITER  (A). 

Songs    of    Two     Worlds. 

Fourth  Edition.  Complete  in  one 
volume  with  Portrait.  Fcap.  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  7$.  6d. 

The  Epic  of  Hades.  Seventh 
and  finally  revised  Edition.     Fcap. 
8vo.    Cloth,  price  7$.  6d. 
NICHOLAS    (Thomas),    Ph.D., 
F.G.S. 
The  Pedigree  of  the  English 

People :  an  Argument,  Historical 
and  Scientific,  on  the  Formation  and 
Growth  of  the  Nation,  tracing  Race- 
admixture  in  Britain  from  the  earliest 
times,  with  especial  reference  to  the 
incorporation  of  the  Celtic  Abori- 
gines. Fifth  Edition.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  i6s. 

NICHOLSON  (Edward  B.). 
The  Christ  Child,  and  other 
Poems.     Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price 
4*.6<t. 

The  Rights  of  an  Animal. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  3$.  6d. 


NOAKE  (Major  R.  Compton). 
The   Bivouac  ;    or,   Martial 
Lyrist,  with  an  Appendix — Advice  to 
the  Soldier.   Fcap.  8vo.  Price  55.  ftd. 

NORMAN  PEOPLE  (The). 
The   Norman    People,  and 

their  Existing  Descendants  in  the 
British  Dominions  and  the  United 
States  of  America.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  215. 

NORRIS  (Rev.  Alfred). 
The  Inner  and  Outer  Life 
Poems.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6$. 

Notes  on  Cavalry  Tactics, 
Organization,  &c.  By  a  Cavalry 
Officer.  With  Diagrams.  DemySvo. 
Cloth,  price  125. 

Nuces  :  Exercises  on  the 
Syntax  of  the  Public  School 
Latin  Primer.  New  Edition  in 
Three  Parts.  Crown  8vo.  Each  is. 
V  The  Three  Parts  can  also  be 
had  bound  together  in  cloth,  price  35. 

O'BRIEN  (Charlotte  G.). 
Light  and  Shade.     2  vols. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  gilt  tops,  price 

T2S. 

O'MEARA  (Kathleen). 
Frederic  Ozanam,  Professor 
of    the   Sorbonne ;    His    Life    and 
Works.      Second   Edition.      Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  js.  f>d. 

Oriental  Sporting  Magazine 
(The). 

A  Reprint  of  the  first  5  Volumes, 
in  2  Volumes.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  zSs. 

PALGRAVE  (W.  Gifford). 
Hermann  Agha ;  An  Eastern 

Narrative.  Third  and  Cheaper  Edi- 
tion. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

PANDURANG  HARI  ; 
Or,  Memoirs  of  a  Hindoo. 

With  an  Introductory  Preface  by  Sir 
H.  Bartle  E.  Frere,  G.C.S.I.,  C.B. 
Crown  8vo.  Price  6s. 

PARKER  (Joseph),  D.D. 
The   Paraclete :    An    Essay 

on  the  Personality  and  Ministry  of 
the  Holy  Ghost,  with  some  reference 
to  current  discussions.  Second  Edi- 
tion. Demy  6vo.  Cloth,  price  izs. 
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PARR  (Harriet). 
Echoes  of  a  Famous  Year. 

Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  8s.  6d. 
PARSLOE  (Joseph). 
Our    Railways  :     Sketches, 

Historical  and  Descriptive.  With 
Practical  Information  as  to  Fares, 
Rates,  &c.,  and  a  Chapter  on  Rail- 
way Reform.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  6s. 

PATTISON  (Mrs.  Mark). 
The  Renaissance  of  Art  in 
France.       With     Nineteen     Steel 
Engravings.     2    vols.     Demy    8vo. 
Cloth,  price  32$. 

PAUL  (C.  Kegan). 
Mary    Wollstonecraft. 

Letters  to  Imlay.  With  Prefatory 
Memoir  by,  and  Two  Portraits  in 
eau  forte,  by  Anna  Lea  Merritt. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s, 

Goethe's  Faust.  A  New 
Translation  in  Rime.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  6s. 

William  Godwin :  His 
Friends  and  Contemporaries. 
With  Portraits  and  Facsimiles  of  the 
Handwriting  of  Godwin  and  his 
Wife.  2  vols.  Square  post  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  28^. 

The  Genius  of  Christianity 
Unveiled.  Being  Essays  by  William 
Godwin  never  before  published. 
Edited,  with  a  Preface,  by  C. 
Kegan  Paul.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  js.  6d. 

PAUL  (Margaret  Agnes). 
Gentle  and  Simple :  A  Story. 
2  vols.    Crown  8vo.    Cloth,  gilt  tops, 
price  i2s. 

.  *#*  Also  a  Cheaper  Edition  in'one 
vol.  with  Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  6^. 

PAYNE  (John). 
Songs  of  Life  and  Death. 

Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  55. 
PAYNE  (Prof.J.  F.). 
Lectures     on     Education. 

Price  firf. 

II.  Frobel    and    the    Kindergarten 

System.     Second  Edition. 


PAYNE  (Prof.  J.  V.)— continued. 
A  Visit  to  German  Schools : 
Elementary  Schools  in  Ger- 
many. Notes  of  a  Professional  Tour 
to  inspect  some  of  the  Kindergartens, 
Primary  Schools,  Public  Girls' 
Schools,  and  Schools  for  Technical 
Instruction  in  Hamburgh,  Berlin, 
Dresden,  Weimar,  Gotha,  Eisenach, 
in  the  autumn  of  1874.  With  Critical 
Discussions  of  the  General  Principles 
and  Practice  of  Kindergartens  and 
other  Schemes  of  Elementary  Edu- 
cation. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
4S.  6d. 

PEACOCKE  (Georgiana). 
Rays    from    the    Southern 

Cross  :  Poems.    Crown  8vo.    With 
Sixteen      Full-page        Illustrations 
by  the  Rev.  P.  Walsh.  Cloth  elegant, 
price  los.  6d. 
PELLETAN  (E.). 

The   Desert   Pastor,    Jean 

Jarousseau.  Translated  from  the 
French.  By  Colonel  E.  P.  De 
L'Hoste.  With  a  Frontispiece.  New 
Edition.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
3-r.  6d. 

PENNELL  (H.  Cholmondeley). 
Pegasus    Resaddled.       By 

the  Author  of  "  Puck  on  Pegasus," 
&c.  &c.  With  Ten  Full-page  Illus- 
trations by  George  Du  Maurier. 
Second  Edition.  Fcap.  410.  Cloth 
elegant,  price  izs.  6d. 

PENRICE  (Maj.  J.),  B.A. 
A  Dictionary  and  Glossary 
of  the  Ko-ran.  With  copious  Gram- 
matical References  and  Explanations 
of  the  Text.     410.    Cloth,  price  21  s. 

PERCIVAL  (Rev.  P.). 
Tamil  Proverbs,  with  their 
English  Translation.  Containing 
upwards  of  Six  Thousand  Proverbs. 
Third  Edition.  Demy  8vo.  Sewed, 
price  gs. 

PESCHEL  (Dr.  Oscar). 
The    Races    of    Man    and 
theirGeographical  Distribution. 
Large  crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  gs. 

PETTIGREW  (J.    Bell),   M.D., 
F.  R..  S . 

Animal    Locomotion;     or, 

Walking,    Swimming,    and    Flying. 
With  130  Illustrations.    Second  Edi- 
tion.    Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  55. 
Volume  VII.  of  The  Internationa 
Scientific  Series. 


C.  Kegan  Paul  &  Co.'s  Publications. 


PFEIFFER  (Emily). 
Quarterman's    Grace,    and 
other  Poems.    Crown  8vo.    Cloth, 
price  5*. 

Glan  Alarch:  His  Silence 

and  Song.  A  Poem.  Second 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  price  6s. 

Gerard's  Monument,  and 
other  Poems.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

Poems.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

PIGGOT  (J.),  F.S.A.,  F.R.G.S. 
Persia  —  Ancient  and  Mo- 
dern. Post  8vo.  Cloth,  price  IDS.  6d. 

PINCHES  (Thomas),  M.A. 
Samuel  Wilberforce:  Faith 
—  Service  —  Recompense.  Three 
Sermons.  With  a  Portrait  of  Bishop 
Wilberforce  (after  a  Photograph  by 
Charles  Watkins).  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  4S.  6d. 

PLAYFAIR  (Lieut.  -Col.),  Her 
Britannic  Majesty's  Consul-  General 
in  Algiers. 

Travels  in  the  Footsteps  of 
Bruce  in  Algeria  and  Tunis. 
Illustrated  by  facsimiles  of  Bruce's 
original  Drawings,  Photographs, 
Maps,  &c.  Royal  4to.  Cloth, 
bevelled  boards,  gilt  leaves,  price 


POLLOCK  (W.  H.). 
Lectures  on  French  Poets. 

Delivered  at  the  Royal  Institution. 
Small  crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 

POOR  (Henry  V.). 
Money  and  its  Laws,  em- 
bracing a  History  of  Monetary 
Theories  and  a  History  of  the  Cur- 
rencies of  the  United  States.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  21^. 

POUSHKIN  (A.  S.). 

Russian         Romance. 

Translated  from  the  Tales  of  Belkin, 
&c.  By  Mrs.  J.  Buchan  Telfer  (nte 
Mpuravieff).  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  7S.  6d. 

POWER  (H.). 

Our  Invalids  :  How  shall 
we  Employ  and  Amuse  Them  ? 
Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  ss.  6d. 


POWLETT  (Lieut.  N.),  R.A. 
Eastern    Legends    and 
Stories  in  English  Verse.  Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  5$. 

PRESBYTER. 
Unfoldings     of     Christian 

Hope.  An  Essay  showing  that  the 
Doctrine  contained  in  the  Damna- 
tory Clauses  of  the  Creed  commonly 
called  Athanasian  is  unscriptural. 
Small  crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  4^.  6d. 

PRICE  (Prof.  Bonamy). 
Currency     and      Banking. 

Crown  8vo.    Cloth,  price  6s. 

Chapters  on  Practical  Poli- 
tical Economy.     Being  the  Sub- 
stance of  Lectures  delivered  before 
the   University    of   Oxford.     Large 
post  8vo.     Cloth,  price  izs. 
PROCTOR  (Richard  A.),  B.A. 
Our  Placeamong  Infinities. 

A  Series  of  Essays  contrasting  our 
little  abode  in  space  and  time  with 
the  Infinities  around  us.  To  which 
are  added  Essays  on  "Astrology," 
and  "The  Jewish  Sabbath."  Third 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
6s. 

The  Expanse  of  Heaven. 

A  Series  of  Essays  on  the  Wonders 
of  the  Firmament.  With  a  Frontis- 
piece. Fourth  Edition.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  6s. 

Proteus    and   Amadeus.     A 

Correspondence.  Edited  by  Aubrey 
DeVere.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5 s. 

PUBLIC  SCHOOLBOY. 
The  Volunteer,  the  Militia- 
man, and  the  Regular  Soldier. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  5.9. 

Punjaub    (The)    and    North 

Western  Frontier  of  India.     By  an 

old  Punjaubee.    Crown  8vo.    Cloth, 

price  SJ. 
QUATREFAGES  (Prof.  A.  de). 

The    Human     Species. 

Second  Edition.    Crown  8vo.    Cloth, 

price  $s. 
Vol.  XXVI.  of  The  International 

Scientific  Series. 
RAM  (James). 

The    Philosophy   of  War. 

Small  crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  3$.  6d 
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RAVENSHAW   (John    Henry), 
B.C.S. 

Gaur:  Its  Ruins  and  In- 
scriptions. Edited  with  consider- 
able additions  and  alterations  by  his 
Widow.  With  forty-four  photo- 
graphic illustrations  and  twenty-five 
fac-similes  of  Inscriptions.  Super 
royal  410.  Cloth,  $1.  13*.  &/. 

READ  (Carveth). 
On  the  Theory  of  Logic  : 

An  Essay.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  6s. 

REANEY  (Mrs.  G.  S.). 
Blessing  and   Blessed ;    a 

Sketch  of  Girl  Life.  With  a  frontis- 
piece. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5^. 

Waking  and  Working ;  or, 
from  Girlhood  to  Womanhood. 
With  a  Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  5$. 

English  Girls  :  their  Place 

and  Power.  With  a  Preface  by 
R.  W.  Dale,  M.A.,  of  Birmingham. 
Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  zs.  6d. 

Just     Anyone,    and    other 

Stories.  Three  Illustrations.  Royal 
i6mo.  Cloth,  price  is.  6d. 

Sunshine  Jenny  and  other 

Stories.  Three  Illustrations.  Royal 
i6mo.  Cloth,  price  is.  6d. 

Sunbeam  Willie,  and  other 

Stories.  Three  Illustrations.  Royal 
i6mo.  Cloth,  price  is.  6d. 

RHOADES  (James). 
Timoleon.  A  Dramatic  Poem. 
Fcap.  8vo.     Cloth,  price  55. 

RIBOT  (Prof.  Th.). 

English  Psychology.  Se- 
cond Edition.  A  Revised  and  Cor- 
rected Translation  from  the  latest 
French  Edition.  Large  post  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  gs. 

Heredity  :  A  Psychological 
Study  on  its  Phenomena,  its  Laws, 
its  Causes,  and  its  Consequences. 
Large  crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  9$. 


RINK  (Chevalier  Dr.  Henry). 
Greenland  :  Its  People  and 
its  Products.  By  the  Chevalier 
Dr.  HENRY  RINK,  President  of  the 
Greenland  Board  of  Trade.  With 
sixteen  Illustrations,  drawn  by  the 
Eskimo,  and  a  Map.  Edited  by  Dr. 
ROBERT  BROWN.  Crown  8vo.  Price 
ioy.  6d. 

ROBERTSON    (The    Late    Rev. 
F.  W.),  M.A.,  of  Brighton. 
Notes    on    Genesis.     New 
and  cheaper  Edition.     Crown  8vo., 
price  3*.  6d. 

Sermons.  Four  Series.  Small 
crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  3*.  6d.  each. 

Expository  Lectures  on 
St.  Paul's  Epistles  to  the  Co- 
rinthians. A  New  Edition.  Small 
crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 

Lectures    and    Addresses, 

with  other  literary  remains.  A  New 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  55. 

An  Analysis  of  Mr.  Tenny- 
son's "  In  Memoriam."  (Dedi- 
cated by  Permission  to  the  Poet- 
Laureate.)  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price  zs. 

The  Education  of  the 
Human  Race.  Translated  from 
the  German  of  Gotthold  Ephraim 
Lessing.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
2S.  6d. 

Life  and  Letters.  Edited  by 
the  Rev.  _Stopford  Brooke,  M.A., 
Chaplain  in  Ordinary  to  the  Queen. 

I.  2   vols.,    uniform   with  the    Ser- 
mons.    With  Steel  Portrait.     Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  7^.  6d. 

II.  Library  Edition,  in  Demy  8vo., 
with  Two   Steel  Portraits.      Cloth, 
price  i2S. 

III.  A  Popular  Edition,  in  one  vol. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  6s. 

The  above  Works  can  also  be  had 
half-bound  in  morocco. 
V  A  Portrait  of  the  late  Rev.  F.  W. 
Robertson,  mounted  for  framing,  can 
be  had,  price  zs.  6d. 

ROBINSON  (A.  Mary  F.). 
A      Handful     of     Honey, 
suckle.     Fcap.    8vo.     Cloth,  price 
3*.  6d. 
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RODWELL    (G.    F.),    F.R.A.S., 
F.C.S. 

Etna :  a  History  of  the 
Mountain  and  its  Eruptions. 
With  Maps  and  Illustrations.  Square 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  9$. 

ROOD  (Ogden  N.). 
Modern  Chromatics,  with 
Applications  to  Art  and  In- 
dustry. With  130  Original  Illus- 
trations. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  55. 
Vol.  XXVI  I.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

ROSS  (Mrs.  E.),  ("Nelsie  Brook"). 
Daddy's     Pet.      A    Sketch 

from  Humble  Life.  With  Six  Illus- 
trations. Royal  i6mo.  Cloth,  price  is. 

ROSS  (Alexander),  D.D. 
Memoir       of       Alexander 
Ewing,  Bishop  of  Argyll  and  the 
Isles.    Second  and  Cheaper  Edition. 
Demy  8vo.     Cloth,  price  ios.  6d. 

RUSSELL  (Major  Frank  S.). 
Russian  Wars  with  Turkey, 
Past  and  Present.   With  Two  Maps. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo., price  6  j. 

RUTHERFORD  (John). 
The  Secret  History  of  the 
Fenian   Conspiracy ;    its  Origin, 
Objects,  and  Ramifications.     2  vols. 
Post  8vo.     Cloth,  price  18*. 

SADLER  (S.  W.),  R.N. 
The  African  Cruiser.  A 
Midshipman's  Adventures  on  the 
West  Coast.  With  Three  Illustra- 
tions. Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  35.  6d. 

SAMAROW  (G.). 
For  Sceptre  and  Crown.   A 
Romance    of    the    Present    Time. 
Translated  by  Fanny  Wormald.     2 
vols.     Crown  8vo.    Cloth,  price  15$. 

SAUNDERS  (Katherine). 
Gideon's    Rock,    and    other 
Stories.    Crown  8vo.    Cloth,  price  6s. 
Joan  M  erry  weather,and  other 
Stories.    Crown  8vo.    Cloth,  price  6s. 

Margaret    and    Elizabeth. 
A  Story  of  the   Sea.     Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  6s. 
SAUNDERS  (John). 
Israel  Mort,   Overman  :  A 

Story  of  the  Mine.  Cr.  8vo.  Price  6s. 
Hirell.  With  Frontispiece. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  35.  6d. 

Abel  Drake's  Wife.     With 

Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  3$.  6d. 


SCHELL  (Maj.  von). 
The  Operations  of  the 
First  Army  under  Gen.  von 
Goeben.  Translated  by  Col.  C.  H. 
von  Wright.  Four  Maps.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  gs. 

The  Operations  of  the 
First  Army  under  Gen.  von 
Steinmetz.  Translated  by  Captain 
E.  O.  Hollist.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  -LOS.  6d. 

SCHELLENDORF     (Maj. -Gen. 
B.  von). 
The  Duties  of  the  General 

Staff.  Translated  from  the  German 
by  Lieutenant  Hare.  Vol.  I.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  ioj.  6d. 

SCHERFF  (Maj.  W.  von). 
Studies  in  the  New  In- 
fantry  Tactics.  Parts  I.  and  II. 
Translated  from  the  German  by 
Colonel  Lumley  Graham.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  js.  6d. 

SCHMIDT  (Prof.  Oscar). 
The   Doctrine   of  Descent 

and  Darwinism.  With  26  Illus- 
trations. Third  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 

Volume  XII.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

SCHUTZENBERGER(Prof.F.). 
Fermentation.  With  Nu- 
merous Illustrations.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  5^. 

Volume  XX.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

SCOTT  (Leader). 
A  Nook  in  the  Apennines: 

A  Summer  beneath  the  Chestnuts. 
With  Frontispiece,  and  27  Illustra- 
tions    in    the    Text,     chiefly    from 
Original     Sketches.       Crown     8vo. 
Cloth,  price  -js.  6d. 
SCOTT  (Patrick). 
The  Dream  and  the  Deed, 
and  other  Poems.    Fcap.  8vo.   Cloth, 

SCOTT \VV.  T.). 
Antiquities    of    an    Essex 

Parish  ;  or,  Pages  from  the  History 
of    Great    Dunmow.       Crown    8vo. 
Cloth,  price  $s.     Sewed.  4^. 
SCOTT  (Robert  H.). 
Weather  Charts  and  Storm 
Warnings.  Illustrated.  SecondEdi- 
tion.   Crown  8vo.   Cloth,  price  3$.  6d. 

Seeking  his  Fortune,  and 
other  Stories.  With  Four  Illustra- 
tions. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  3$.  ftd. 
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SENIOR  (N.  W.)- 

Alexis      De     Tocqueville. 

Correspondence  and  Conversations 
with  Nassau  W.  Senior,  from  1833  to 
1859.  Edited  by  M.  C.  M.  Simpson. 
2  vols.  Large  post  8vo.  Cloth, price  2is. 

Journals  Kept  in  France 
and  Italy.  From  1848  to  1852. 
With  a  Sketch  of  the  Revolution  of 
1848.  Edited  by  his  Daughter,  M. 
C.  M.  Simpson.  2  vols.  Post  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  24$. 

Seven  Autumn  Leaves  from 

Fairyland.  Illustrated  with  Nine 
Etchings.  Square  crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  3.?.  6d. 

SHADWELL  (Maj.-Gen.),  C.B. 
Mountain  Warfare.  Illus- 
trated by  the  Campaign  of  1799  in 
Switzerland.  Being  a  Translation 
of  the  Swiss  Narrative  compiled  from 
the  Works  of  the  Archduke  Charles, 
Jomini,  and  others.  Also  of  Notes 
by  General  H.  Dufour  on  the  Cam- 
paign of  the  Valtelline  in  1635.  With 
Appendix,  Maps,  and  Introductory 
Remarks.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  pnce  t6s. 

SHAKSPEARE  (Charles). 
Saint     Paul     at     Athens  : 

Spiritual  Christianity  in  Relation  to 
some  Aspects  of  Modern  Thought. 
Nine  Sermons  preached  at  St.  Ste- 
phen's Church,  Westbourne  Park. 
With  Preface  by  the  Rev.  Canon 
FARRAR.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 
SHAW  (Major  Wilkinson). 
The  Elements  of  Modern 

Tactics.  Practically  applied  to 
English  Formations.  With  Twenty- 
five  Plates  and  Maps.  Small  crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  12^. 

***  The  Second  Volume  of  "Mili- 
tary Handbooks  for  Officers  and 
Non-commissioned  Officers."  Edited 
by  Lieut. -Col.  C.  B.  Brackenbury, 
R.A.,  A.A.G. 

SHAW  (Flora   L.). 
Castle    Blair:     a    Story  of 
Youthful  Lives.    2  vols.   Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  gilt  tops,  price  i2.y.     Also,  an 
edition  in  one  vol.    Crown  8vo.     6*. 

SHELLEY  (Lady). 
Shelley  Memorials  from 
Authentic  Sources.  With  (now 
first  printed)  an  Essay  on  Christian- 
ity by  Percy  Bysshe  Shelley.  With 
Portrait.  Third  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  55. 


SHERMAN  (Gen.  W.  T.). 
Memoirs    of    General    W. 

T.  Sherman,  Commander  of  the 
Federal  Forces  in  the  American  Civil 
War.  By  Himself.  2  vols.  With 
Map.  Demy  8vo  Cloth,  price  24$. 
Copyright  English  Edition. 

SHILLITO  (Rev.  Joseph). 

Womanhood  :  its  Duties, 
Temptations,  and  Privileges.  A  Book 
for  Young  Women.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.  Price  $s.  6d. 

SHIPLEY  (Rev.  Orby),  M.A. 
Principles  of  the  Faith  in 
Relation  to  Sin.  Topics  for 
Thought  in  Times  of  Retreat. 
Eleven  Addresses.  With  an  Intro- 
duction on  the  neglect  of  Dogmatic 
Theology  in  the  Church  of  England, 
and  a  Postscript  on  his  leaving  the 
Church  of  England.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  izs, 

Church  Tracts,  or  Studies 
in  Modern  Problems.  By  various 
Writers.  2  vols.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  sj.  each. 

SHUTE  (Richard),  M.A. 

A     Discourse     on     Truth. 

Large  Post  8vo.    Cloth,  price  gs. 
SMEDLEY  (M.  B.). 

Boarding-out   and   Pauper 

Schools   for   Girls.      Crown  8vo. 

Cloth,  price  3$.  6d. 

SMITH  (Edward),  M.D.,  LL.B., 
F.R.S. 

Health  and  Disease,  as  In- 
fluenced by  the  Daily,  Seasonal,  and 
other  Cyclical  Changes  in  the  Human 
System.  A  New  Edition.  Post  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  js.  6d. 

Foods.  Profusely  Illustrated. 
Fifth  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  5^. 

yolume  III.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

Practical     Dietary     for 

Families,  Schools,  and  the  La- 
bouring Classes.  A  New  Edition. 
Post  8vo.  Cloth,  price  3^.  6d. 

Tubercular  Consumption 
in  its  Early  and  Remediable 
Stages.  Second  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  6*. 
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SMITH  (Hubert). 
Tent  Life  with  English 
Gipsies  in  Norway.  With  Five 
full-page  Engravings  and  Thirty-one 
smaller  Illustrations  by  Whymper 
and  others,  and  Map  of  the  Country 
showing  Routes.  Third  Edition. 
Revised  and  Corrected.  Post  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  zis. 

Songs  of  Two  Worlds.     By 

the  Author  of  "  The  Epic  of  Hades." 
Fourth  Edition.  Complete  in  one 
Volume,  with  Portrait.  Fcap.  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  js.  6d. 

Songs  for  Music. 

By   Four   Friends.      Square  crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  5$. 
Containing  songs   by   Reginald    A. 
Gatty,  Stephen   H.  Gatty,  ^Greville 
J.  Chester,  and  Juliana  Ewing. 

SPENCER  (Herbert). 
The   Study   of    Sociology. 

Seventh  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  $s. 

Volume  V.   of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

SPICER  (H.). 

Otho's   Death  Wager.     A 

Dark  Page  of  History  Illustrated. 
In  Five  Acts.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  5$. 

STAPLETON  (John). 
The     Thames  :     A    Poem. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  6s, 

STEPHENS    (Archibald   John), 
LL.D. 

The  Folkestone  Ritual 
Case.  The  Substance  of  the  Argu- 
ment delivered  before  the  Judicial 
Committee  of  the  Privy  Council.  On 
behalf  of  the  Respondents.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

STEVENSON  (Robert  Louis). 
An   Inland  Voyage.     With 

Frontispiece  by  Walter  Crane. 
Crown  Svo.  Cloth,  price  -js.  6d. 

Travels  with  a  Donkey  in 
the  Cevennes.  With  Frontispiece 
by  Walter  Crane.  Crown  Svo.  Cloth, 
price  js.  6d. 


STEVENSON  (Rev.  W.  F.). 
Hymns  for  the  Church  and 
Home.     Selected  and  Edited  by  the 
Rev.  W.  Fleming  Stevenson. 

The  most  complete  Hymn  Book 
published. 

The  Hymn  Book  consists  of  Three 
Parts  :— I.  For  Public  Worship.— 
II.  For  Family  and  Private  Worship. 
—III.  For  Children. 
***  Published  in  various  forms  and 
prices,  tJte  latter  ranging  from  Bd. 
to  6s.  Lists  and  full  particulars 
will  be  furnished  on  application  to 
the  Publishers. 

STEW  ART  (Prof.  Balfour).  M.A., 
LL.D.,  F.R.S. 

On    the    Conservation    of 

Energy.       Fifth    Edition.       With 

Fourteen  Engravings.     Crown  Svo. 

Cloth,  price  $s. 
Volume  VI.  of  The  International 

Scientific  Series. 
STONEHEWER  (Agnes). 

Monacella  :     A    Legend    of 

North  Wales.    A  Poem.    Fcap.  8ro. 

Cloth,  price  35.  6d. 
STORR  (Francis),  and  TURNER 

(Hawes). 

Canterbury     Chimes ;     or, 

Chaucer  Tales  retold  to  Children. 

With    Illustrations  from  the   Elles- 

mere  MS.   Extra  Fcap.  Svo.    Cloth, 

price  3.?.  6d. 
STRETTON  (Hesba).     Author  of 

"Jessica's  First  Prayer." 

Michel  Lorio's  Cross,  and 
other  Stories.  With  Two  Illustra- 
tions. Royal  i6mo.  Cloth, price  is.6d. 
The  Storm  of  Life.  With 

Ten  Illustrations.  Twenty-firstThou- 
sand.  Royal  i6mo.  Cloth,price  i s.  6d. 
The  Crew  of  the  Dolphin. 
Illustrated.  Fourteenth  Thousand. 
Royal  i6mo.  Cloth,  price  is.  6d. 
Cassy.  Thirty-eighth  Thou- 
sand. With  Six  Illustrations.  Royal 
i6mo.  Cloth,  price  is.  6d. 

The    King's    Servants. 

Forty-third  Thousand.  With  Eight 
Illustrations.  Royal  i6mo.  Cloth, 
price  us.  6d. 

Lost  Gip.  Fifty-ninth  Thou- 
sand. With  Six  Illustrations.  Royal 
i6mo.  Cloth,  price  is.  6d. 
*y*  Also  a  handsomely  bound  Edi- 
tion, -with  Twelve  Illustrations, 
price  2s.  6d. 
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STRETTON  (Hesba)— continued. 
David  Lloyd's  Last  Will. 
With  Four  Illustrations.  Royal 
i6mo.,  price  ?s.  6d. 

The       Wonderful       Life. 

Thirteenth  Thousand.       Fcap.   8vo. 

Cloth,  price  2S.  6d. 

A     Man     of     His    Word. 

With  Frontispiece.  Royal  i6mo. 
Limp  cloth,  price  6d. 

A  Night  and  a  Day.     With 

Frontispiece.  Twelfth  Thousand. 
Royal  i6mo.  Limp  cloth,  price  6d. 
Friends  till  Death.  With 

Illustrations  and  Frontispiece. 
Twenty-fourth  Thousand.  Royal 
i6mo.  Cloth,  price  is.  6d. ;  limp 
cloth,  price  6d. 

Two     Christmas     Stories. 

With  Frontispiece.  Twenty-first 
Thousand.  Royal  i6mo.  Limp 
cloth,  price  6d. 

Michel  Lorio's  Cross,  and 

Left  Alone.  With  Frontispiece. 
Fifteenth  Thousand.  Royal  i6mo. 
Limp  cloth,  price  6d. 

Old       Transome.         With 

Frontispiece.     Sixteenth  Thousand. 

Royal  i6mo.     Limp  cloth,  price  6d. 

V  Taken   from    "The  King's 

Servants." 

The  Worth  of  a  Baby,  and 
how  Apple-Tree  Court  was 
won.  With  Frontispiece.  Nineteenth 
Thousand.  Royal  i6mo.  Limp 
cloth,  price  6d. 

Through  a  Needle's  Eye  : 
a  Story.  2  vols.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
gilt  top,  price  i2S. 

STUBBS  (Lieut.-Colonel  F.  W.) 
The  Regiment  of  Bengal 
Artillery.  The  History  of  its 
Organization,  Equipment,  and  War 
Services.  Compiled  from  Published 
Works,  Official  Records,  and  various 
Private  Sources.  With  numerous 
Maps  and  Illustrations.  2  vols. 
Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  325. 

STUMM  (Lieut.  Hugo),  German 
Military  Attache  to  the  Khivan  Ex- 
pedition. 

Russia's  advance  East- 
ward. Based  on  the  Official  Reports 
of.  Translated  by  Capt.  C.  E.  H. 
VINCENT.  With  Map.  Crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  6s. 


SULLY  (James),  M.A. 
Sensation    and    Intuition. 

Demy  8vo.     Cloth,  price  IQS.  6d. 
Pessimism :   a   History  and 
a  Criticism.     Demy  8vo.    Price  145. 
Sunnyland  Stories. 

By  the  Author  of  "Aunt  Mary's  Bran 
Pie."  Illustrated.  Small  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  35.  6d. 

Supernatural  in  Nature,  The. 

AVerification  by  FreeUse  of  Science. 
Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  14$. 

Sweet  Silvery  Sayings  of 
Shakespeare.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth 
gilt,  price  75.  6d. 

SYME  (David). 

Outlines  of  an    Industrial 

Science.  Second  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

Tales  of  the  Zenana. 

By  the  Author  of  "  Pandurang 
Hari."  2  vols.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  2is. 

TAYLOR  (Rev.  J.  W.  A.),  M.A. 
Poems.  Fcap.  8vo.  Cloth, 

price  «;*• 
TAYLOR  (Sir  H.). 

Works  Complete.    Author's 

Edition,    in    5    vols.      Crown    8vo. 

Cloth,  price  6s.  each. 

Vols.    I.    to   III.   containing    the 

Poetical  Works,  Vols.   IV.  and  V. 

the  Prose  Works. 
TAYLOR  (Col.  Meadows),  C.S.I., 

M.R.I.A. 

A  Noble  Queen  :  a  Romance 

of  Indian  History.    3  vols.     Crown 

8vo.     Cloth. 

Seeta.     3  vols.     Crown  8vo. 

Cloth. 

Ralph  Darnell.  New  and 
Cheaper  Edition.  With  Frontis- 
piece. Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

The  Confessions  of  a  Thug. 

New  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  6s. 

Tara :  a  Mahratta  Tale. 
New  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  6s. 

TELFERQ.  Buchan),  F.R.G.S., 
Commander,  R.N. 
The  Crimea  and  Trans- 
Caucasia.  With  numerous  Illus- 
trations and  Maps.  2  vols.  Medium 
8vo.  Second  Edition.  Cloth,  price 
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TENNYSON  (Alfred). 
The  Imperial  Library  Edi- 
tion. Complete  in  7  vols.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price,  ,£3   135.   6d.  ;  in   Rox- 
burgh binding,  £4  7$.  6d. 

Author's  Edition.  Complete 

in  6  Volumes.  Post  8vo.  Cloth  gilt  ; 
or  half-morocco,  Roxburgh  style  :— 

VOL.  I.    Early  Poems,  and 

English  Idylls.  Price  6s.  ;  Rox- 
burgh, -js.  6d. 

VOL.  II.  Locksley  Hall, 
Lucretius,  and  other  Poems. 
Price  6s.  ;  Roxburgh,  js.  6d. 

VOL.    III.      The    Idylls    of 

the  King  (Complete).  Price  7*.  6d.; 
Roxburgh,  gs. 

VOL.  IV.  The  Princess, 
and  Maud.  Price  6s.;  Roxburgh, 
7*.  6d. 

VOL.  V.  Enoch  Arden, 
and  In  Memoriam.  Price  6s.  ; 
Roxburgh,  -js.  6d. 

VOL.  VI.  Dramas.  Price  7 s. ; 

Roxburgh,  Bs.  6d. 

Cabinet  Edition.  12  vols. 
Each  with  Frontispiece.  Fcap.  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  25.  6d.  each. 

CABINET  EDITION.   12  vols.  Com- 
plete in  handsome  Ornamental  Case. 

32S. 

Pocket    Volume    Edition. 

13  vols.  In  neat  case,  36^.  Ditto, 
ditto.  Extra  cloth  gilt,  in  case,  425. 

The  Royal  Edition.  Com- 
plete in  one  vol.  Cloth,  i6s.  Cloth 
extra,  nBs.  Roxburgh,  half  morocco, 
price  2os. 

The  Guinea  Edition.  Com- 
plete in  12  vols.,  neatly  bound  and 
enclosed  in  box.  Cloth,  price  2is. 
French  morocco,  price  31$.  6d. 

The  Shilling  Edition  of  the 

Poetical  and  Dramatic  Works,  in  12 
vols.,  pocket  size.  Price  is.  each. 

The  Crown  Edition.    Com- 

te  in  one  vol.,  strongly  bound  in 
th,  price   6s.     Cloth,   extra    gilt 
saves,     price    js.    6d,     Roxburgh, 
half  morocco,  price  Ss.  6d. 

%*  Can  also  be  had  in  a  variety 
of  other  bindings. 


TENNYSON  (Alfred)— continued. 
Original  Editions  : 
The  Lover's  Tale.      (Now 
for  the  first  time  published.)     Fcap. 
8vo.     Cloth,  3J.  6d. 

Poems.     Small  8vo.     Cloth, 

price  6s. 

Maud,       and    other    Poems. 

Small  8vo.     Cloth,  price  3$.  6d. 

The    Princess.     Small   Svo. 

Cloth,  price  3$.  dd. 

Idylls  of  the  King.     Small 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  55. 
Idylls  of  the  King.     Com- 
plete.    Small  Svo.     Cloth,  price  6s. 
The  Holy   Grail,  and  other 
Poems.      Small  Svo.      Cloth,   price 
45.  6d. 
Gareth  and  Lynette.    Small 

8vo.     Cloth,  price  3$. 

Enoch  Arden,  &c.  Small 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  3$.  6d. 

In  Memoriam.     Small  Svo. 

Cloth,  price  4$. 

Queen  Mary.  A  Drama. 
New  Edition.  Crown  Svo.  Cloth, 
price  6s. 

Harold.  A  Drama.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 
Selections  from  Tenny- 
son's Works.  Super  royal  i6mo. 
Cloth,  price  3$.  6d.  Cloth  gilt  extra, 
price  4-r. 

Songs  from  Tennyson's 
Works.  Super  royal  i6mo.  Cloth 
extra,  price  3^.  6d. 

Also  a  cheap  edition.  i6mo. 
Cloth,  price  2S.  6d. 

Idylls    of    the    King,    and 

other   Poems.     Illustrated  by  Julia 
Margaret  Cameron.     2  vols.     Folio. 
Half-bound    morocco,    cloth    sides, 
price  £6  6s.  each. 
Tennyson  for  the  Young  and 

for  Recitation.  Specially  arranged. 
Fcap.  Svo.  Price  is.  6d. 

Tennyson    Birthday    Book. 

Edited  by  Emily  Shakespear.  32mo. 
Cloth  limp,  2s. ;  cloth  extra,  3$. 

*#*  A  superior  edition,  printed  in 
red  and  black,  on  antique  paper, 
specially  prepared.  Small  crown  Svo. 
Cloth,  extra  gilt  leaves,  price  5^.  ; 
and  in  various  calf  and  morocco 
bindings. 
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THOMAS  (Moy). 
A    Fight   for    Life.       With 

Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  y.  6d. 

THOMPSON  (Alice  C.). 
Preludes.       A    Volume    of 

Poems.  Illustrated  by  Elizabeth 
Thompson  (Painter  of  "The  Roll 
Call ").  8vo.  Cloth,  price  75.  6d. 

THOMPSON  (Rev.  A.  S.). 
Home     Words    for    Wan- 
derers.     A   Volume    of  Sermons. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  6j. 

THOMSON  (J.  Turnbull). 
Social  Problems ;  or,  an  In- 
quiry into  the  Law  of  Influences. 
With  Diagrams.   Demy  8vo.    Cloth, 
price  ioj.  6d. 

Thoughts  in  Verse. 

Small  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  is.  6d. 

THRING  (Rev.  Godfrev),  B.A. 
Hymns  and  Sacred  Lyrics. 
Fcap.  8vo.     Cloth,  price  55. 

THURSTON  (Prof.  R.  H.). 
A  History  of  the  Growth 
of  the  Steam  Engine.  With 
numerous  Illustrations.  Second 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
6*.  6d. 

TODHUNTER  (Dr.  J.) 
Alcestis  :  A  Dramatic  Poem. 
Extra  fcap.  8vo.     Cloth,  price  5*. 
Laurella;  and  other  Poems. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  6s.  6d. 

TOLINGSBY  (Frere). 
Elnora.     An  Indian  Mytho- 
logical Poem.     Fcap.  8vo.      Cloth, 
price  6s. 

TRAHERNE  (Mrs.  A.). 
The   Romantic   Annals  of 
a   Naval   Family.      A    New  and 
Cheaper     Edition.        Crown     8vo. 
Cloth,  price  5$. 

Translations  from  Dante, 
Petrarch,  Michael  Angelo,  and 
Vittoria  Colonna.  Fcap.  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  7^.  6d. 

TURNER  (Rev.  C.  Tennyson). 
Sonnets,  Lyrics,  and  Trans- 
lations.   Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price 


TYNDALL(John),LL.D.,F.R.S. 
Forms  of  Water.  A  Fami- 
liar Exposition  of  the  Origin  and 
Phenomena  of  Glaciers.  With 
Twenty-five  Illustrations.  Seventh 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 
Volume  I.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

VAN  BENEDEN  (Mons.). 
Animal       Parasites       and 
Messmates.   With  83  Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.     Cloth,  price  5*. 

Volume  XIX.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

VAUGHAN  (H.  Halford),  some- 
time Regius  Professor  of  Modern 
History  in  Oxford  University. 
New  Readings  and  Ren- 
derings of  Shakespeare's  Tra- 
gedies. Vol.  I.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  15$. 

VILLARI  (Prof.). 
Niccolo    Machiavelli    and 
His  Times.     Translated  by  Linda 
Villari.     2  vols.     Large    post    8vo. 
Cloth,  price  24^. 

VINCENT  (Capt.  C.  E.  H.). 
Elementary  Military 
Geography,  Reconnoitring,  and 
Sketching.  Compiled  for  Non- 
Commissioned  Officers  and  Soldiers 
of  all  Arms.  Square  crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  2s.  6d. 

VOGEL  (Dr.  Hermann). 
The  Chemical  effects  of 
Light  and  Photography,  in  their 
application  to  Art,  Science,  and 
Industry.  The  translation  thoroughly 
revised.  With  100  Illustrations,  in- 
cluding some  beautiful  specimens  of 
Photography.  Third  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  $s. 

Volume  XV.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

VYNER  (Lady  Mary). 
Every      day     a      Portion. 

Adapted  from  the  Bible  and  the 
Prayer  Book,  for  the  Private  Devo- 
tions of  those  living  in  Widowhood. 
Collected  and  edited  by  Lady  Mary 
Vyner.  Square  crown  8vo.  Clota 
extra,  price  $s. 

WALDSTEIN  (Charles),  Ph.  D. 
The  Balance    of   Emotion 

and  Intellect :  An  Essay  Intro- 
ductory to  the  Study  of  Philosophy. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 


C.  Kegan  Paul  &»  Co.'s  Publications. 


WALLER  (Rev.  C.  B.) 
The  Apocalypse,  Reviewed 
under  the  Light  of  the  Doctrine  of 
the  Unfolding  Ages  and  the  Resti- 
tution of  all  Things.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  i2S. 

WALTERS  (Sophia  Lydia). 
A  Dreamer's  Sketch  Book. 
With  Twenty-one  Illustrations  by 
Percival  Skelton,  R.  P.  Leitch, 
W.  H.  J.  Boot,  and  T.  R.  Pritchett. 
Engraved  by  J.  D.  Cooper.  Fcap. 
4to.  Cloth,  price  izs.  6d. 

WARTENSLEBEN    (Count   H. 
von). 

The  Operations  of  the 
South  Army  in  January  and 
February,  1871.  Compiled  from 
the  Official  War  Documents  of  the 
Head-quarters  of  the  Southern  Army. 
Translated  by  Colonel  C.  H.  von 
Wright.  With  Maps.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  6s. 

The  Operations  of  the 
First  Army  under  Gen.  von 
Manteuffel.  Translated  by  Colonel 
C.  H.  von  Wright.  Uniform  with 
the  above.  Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price 
gs. 

WATERFIELD,  W. 
Hymns  for  Holy  Days  and 
Seasons.  321110.  Cloth,  price  is.  6d. 

WAY  (A.),  M.A. 
The  Odes  of  Horace  Lite- 
rally Translated  in  Metre.    Fcap. 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  25. 

WELLS  (Capt.  John  C.),  R.N. 
Spitzbergen — The  Gate- 
way  to  the  Polynia  ;  or,  A  Voyage 
to  Spitzbergen.  With  numerous  Il- 
lustrations by  Whymper  and  others, 
and  Map.  New  and  Cheaper  Edi- 
tion. Demy  8vo.  Cloth,  price  6s. 

WETMORE  (W.  S.). 
Commercial      Telegraphic 

Code.     Second  Edition.     Post  4to. 

Boards,  price  42^. 
WHITAKER  (Florence). 

Christy's    Inheritance.      A 

London  Story.     Illustrated.     Royal 

i6mo.     Cloth,  price  is.  £>d. 
WHITE  (A.  D.),  LL.D. 

Warfare  of  Science.     With 

Prefatory  Note  by  Professor  Tyndall. 

Second  Edition.    Crown  8vo. 


price  3.?.  €>d. 


Cloth, 


WHITNEY  (Prof.  W.  D.) 
The   Life   and   Growth    of 
Language.  Second  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.      Cloth,  price  5.?.      Copyright 
Edition. 

Volume  XVI.  of  The  International 
Scientific  Series. 

Essentials  of  English 
Grammar  for  the  Use  of  Schools. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  price  3$.  6a. 

WICKHAM  (Capt.  E.  H.,  R.A.) 
Influence  of  Firearms  upon 
Tactics  :  Historical  and  Critical 
Investigations.  By  an  OFFICER  OF 
SUPERIOR  RANK  (in  the  German 
Army).  Translated  by  Captain  E. 
H.  Wickham,  R.A.  Demy  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  js.  6d. 

WICKSTEED  (P.  H.). 
Dante  :  Six  Sermons.    Crown 
8vo.     Cloth,  price  5$. 

WILLIAMS  (A.  Lukyn). 
Famines    in    India;     their 
Causes    and    Possible    Prevention. 
The  Essay  for  the  Le  Bas  Prize,  1875. 
Demy  8vo.     Cloth,  price  $s. 

WILLIAMS  (Charles),  one  of  the 
Special  Correspondents  attached  to 
the  Staff  of  Ghazi  Ahmed  Mouktar 
Pasha. 

The  Armenian  Campaign  : 

Diary  of  the  Campaign  of  1877  in 
Armenia    and     Koordistan.      With 
Two  Special  Maps.  Large  post  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  ioj.  6d. 
WILLIAMS  (Rowland),  D.D. 
Life  and  Letters  of,  with  Ex- 
tracts from  his  Note-Books.     Edited 
by  Mrs.  Rowland  Williams.    With 
a    Photographic    Portrait.      2   vols. 
Large  post  8vo.     Cloth,  price  24$. 

Stray  Thoughts  from  the 
Note-Books  of  the  Late  Row- 
land Williams,  D.D.  Edited  by 
his  Widow.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth, 
price  3*.  dd. 

Psalms,  Litanies,  Coun- 
sels and  Collects  for  Devout 
Persons.  Edited  by  his  Widow. 
New  and  Popular  Edition.  Crown 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  35.  (>d. 

WILLIS  (R.),M.D. 
Servetus    and    Calvin  :    a 

Study  of  an  Important  Epoch  in  the 
Early  History  of  the  Reformation. 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  i6,y. 
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WILLIS,  R.  (M.D.)—  continued. 
William  Harvey.  A  History 
of  the  Discovery  of  the  Circula- 
tion of  the  Blood.  With  a  Portrait 
of  Harvey,  after  Faithorne.  Demy 
8vo.  Cloth,  price  14^. 

WILLOUGHBY       (The       Hon. 
Mrs.). 

On  the  North  Wind  — 
Thistledown.  A  Volume  of  Poems. 
Elegantly  bound.  Small  crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  -js.  6d. 

WILSON  (H.  Schutz). 
Studies     and     Romances. 

Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  75.  6d. 

The   Tower    and   Scaffold. 

A   Miniature    Monograph.       Large 

fcap.  8vo.  Price  is. 
WILSON  (Lieut.  -Col.  C.  T.). 

James  the  Second  and  the 

Duke   of    Berwick.      Demy  8vo. 

Cloth,  price  izs.  6d. 
WINTERBOTHAM  (Rev.  R.), 

M.A.,  B.Sc. 

Sermons  and  Expositions. 

Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  7$.  fid. 
WINTERFELD  (A.  Von). 
A  Distinguished    Man.     A 
Humorous  Romance.  Translated  by 
W.   Laird-Clowes.     3  vols.     Crown 
8vo.     Cloth. 

Within    Sound   of  the   Sea. 

By  the  Author  of*"  Blue  Roses," 
"  Vera,"  &c.  Third  Edition.  2  vols. 
Crown  8vo.  Cloth,  gilt  tops,  price  izs. 

WOINOVITS  (Capt.  I.). 
Austrian  Cavalry  Exercise. 
Translated  by  Captain  W.  S.  Cooke. 
Crown  8vo.     Cloth,  price  7*. 

WOLLSTONECRAFT  (Mary). 
Letters  to  Imlay.  With  a 
Preparatory  Memoir  by  C.  Kegan 
Paul,  and  two  Portraits  in  eatt  forte 
y  Anna  Lea  Merritt.  Crown  8vo. 
loth,  price  6s. 
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WOOD  (C.  F.). 
A  Yachting  Cruise  in  the 
South     Seas.      With    Six    Photo- 
graphic   Illustrations.      Demy   8vo. 
Cloth,  price  js.  6d. 

WOODS  (James  Chapman). 
A    Child    of    the    People, 
and  ether  poems.     Small  crown  8vo. 
Cloth,  price  $s. 

WRIGHT  (Rev.  David),  M.A. 
Waiting  for  the  Light,  and 
other  Sermons.  Crown  Svo.  Cloth, 
price  6s. 

WYLD(R.  S.),  F.R.S.E. 
The  Physics  and  the  Philo- 
sophy of  the  Senses  ;  or,  The 
Mental  and  the  Physical  in  their 
Mutual  Relation.  Illustrated  by 
several  Plates.  Demy  Svo.  Cloth, 
price  i6s. 

YOUMANS  (Eliza  A.). 
An  Essay  on  the  Culture 
of  the  Observing  Powers  of 
Children,  especially  in  connection 
with  the  Study  of  Botany.  Edited, 
with  Notes  and  a  Supplement,  by 
Joseph  Payne,  F.C.P.,  Author  of 
"  Lectures  on  the  Science  and  Art  of 
Education,"  &c.  Crown  Svo.  Cloth, 
price  is.  6d. 

First     Book     of     Botany. 

Designed  to  Cultivate  the  Observing 
Powers  of  Children.  With  300  En- 
gravings. New  and  Cheaper  Edi- 
tion. Crown  Svo.  Cloth,  price  2s .  6d. 

YOUMANS  (Edward  L.),  M.D. 
A  Class  Bookof  Chemistry, 
on  the  Basis  of  the  New  System. 
With  200  Illustrations.  Crown  Svo. 
Cloth,  price  55. 

ZIMMERN  (H.). 
Stories  in  Precious  Stones. 

With  Six  Illustrations.  Third  Edi- 
tion. Crown  Svo.  Cloth,  price  jr. 


THE    NINETEENTH    CENTURY. 

A  Monthly  Review,  edited  by  JAMES  KNOWLES,/rzV*  2s.  6d. 

Vols.  i  and  2  (Price  145.  each)  and  Vols.  3,  4,  and  5 
(Price   173.  each). 

THE    NEW   QUARTERLY   MAGAZINE. 

New  Series,  price  2s.  6d. ;    Vol.  /..  price  6s.  6d. 
Published  in  January,  April,  July,   October. 

LONDON:— C.  KEGAN  PAUL  &  Co.,  i,  PATERNOSTER  SQUARE. 
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